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^ I would not for any quandty of gold part with the wonderful 
taies which I hâve retained irom jny carlicft chUdiiood, or htve met 
with in my progcdt throu^ lifè.** Lutubr» 




PREÎACE. 



The Anthor bas been led to tbe composition of this Work 
chiefly by the hcst, that whîle Fairy Lore posseeees a 
cbarm and attraction above ail otbers for young people^ 
and wbile its vaLne and importance as a meaiui of moral 
instruction are fully recognised, mucb of our Fairy 
liiterature, so eagerly longed for and so greedily de- 
Youred^ is but moral poison,— weakened by iiTiTnflft.fM'ng 
éxtravagances^ polluted by indélicate allusions, and dis- 
figored by purposeless cruelties and crimes. 

The l^'airy Mythoiogy bas aiways appeared to bim to 
présent peculiar advantages as a médium for virtuous 
teaching, consisting as it does of fictions nneqnalled in 
beauty and interest wben viewed as indi\idual concep- 
tions^ perfect and complète as an elàborated séries, and 
strangely wonderf ui as forming a system of semi-belief 
once common to ail coontries and ail races of men. 
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FEEFACE. 



With this TÎew, he has aimed at a séries of Taies of a pure 

iiioraJ cliaracter^ in that form of composition wliich he 
oonsiderB ihe moet effectire^ — Ballade of varied structure 
and rhythm. Hc has devotcd one to each of the prin- 
cipal peraonages of the Fairy Family^ ehoosing a subject 
in other respects of strong human intereat, and charac- 
teristic of the people among whoin the scène ia laid; 
and he has made it an object of spécial care, ihat the 
moral shall be worked ont in the de?ek)pnient of the 
taie — DOt tacked to the end of it, to stand in pdinted 
but unamiable antithesis to ail that has gone before. 
But, whilc evcr kc^cpiu- tins liigLcr object in view, he 
bas eamestly endeayoured to préserve the true mytho- 
logie chaiactcr of the various personages, their powers, 
attributes and dispositions, habits, peraonal appearance 
and costumes ; so that the Work should fulfil the pro- 
mise on the title-page — illustrate the Fairy Mythology 
of Europe. 

Much of the material thus employed îs drawn from a 
store coUected by the Author in early life ùom oral tra- 
dition, the rest from the works of Keightley, Grimm, 
Mallet, Thorpe, Scott, Leyden, South^, Chambers, and 
other Avcll-know-n writers on Fairy Lore. He has not 
cumbcrcd his pages mth références to Bia authorities. 
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because no one who has not give& tlie subjcct particular 
attcutioa would believe how numerous they are; and 
also because he dcemcd it best that the Notes, forming 
as they do an intégral portion of the Work^ should re- 
tain in ail respects the samc touc of unquestioiiing 
credence assumed in the Ballads : buthe hasbeen careful 
to distinguiah by a différent type ail quotations of im** 
portance ; and wben the story forming the £ramework of 
a ballad is not entîrely original, the iact is mentioncd in ^ 
its note. 

Some of thèse Taies may be considered as too trifling 
for adult readers, and others as too advanccd in lau- 
guage and treatment forchildren; but £rom the Nursery 
to the Study is a iride step, — a numerous and very im- 
portant portiou of our Thirty Millions stauds Ijctwcen, 
and it is for this portion more espedally that they were 
written; — although the Author wili have somewhat 
mistaken his purpose and failed in his efforts, if they 
be not read with profit by the intelligent child, and 
with interest by the indulgent rcader of maturcr years. 

Oxford, 
Ajmlf 18Ô7. 

A 3 

Digrtized by Google 



Contents. 



Page 

Introduction - - r = = ix 



FAIRIES of tbe WOODS and GROVES. 



The Elp-Folk , - - - - 


5 


ThK KoRRir.AN - 


1 1 


The Moss-Woman - - - - - 


27 


The Vila _ _ , - _ 


33 


La Dame Abonde - - - - - 


43 


FAIRIES of the FIELDS and MEADOWS. 




The Web Fair Folk - 


57 


The Lutin ------ 


67 


The Monaciello - - - 


79 


The Fairy-Woman ----- 


105 


The Fairy-Boy - - - - 


117 



viii Contents, 



PAIRIES of the HILLS and CAVES. 



The Brown Dwarf . _ _ . 


Page 

I 27 


The White Dwarf - _ - . 




The Black Dwarfs _ _ _ _ 


H7 


1 HE 1 ROLLS ----- 


163 


The Still-Man ----- 


175 


The Hill-Man 


187 


PAIRIES of the HEARTHS and HOMESTEADS 




The PixiEs ------ 


199 


The Brownie - - - - - 


209 


The Kobold _ _ . - - 


22% 


PAIRIES of the SEAS and RIVERS. 




The Pata Morgana - - - 


237 


The Rusalki _ - . - - 


247 


The Merman - - - - - 




The Neck ------ 


273 



Conclusion = i i i : 281 



IntroduSiion, 



** In old time of the King Artcur — * • • • 
AU was this land fuliillcd of fàërie.** 

— • 

« 

In the old tîme eveiy Wood and Grove, Field and 
Meadow,Hill and Cave, Sea and Rîver, was tenanted 

by tribes and communities of the great Fairy Family, 
and at leail one of its members was a refident in 

cvery Houfe and Homeftead where the kindly vir- 
tues of charity and hofpitality were praélifed and 
cheriihed. This was the faith of our forefathers — 
a graceful trullful hiith, peopling the wholc earth 
with beings wholc million was to watch over and 
protêt ail helplefs and innocent thing ^ to encourage 
the gooJ, to comfort the forlorn, to punifh the 
wicked, and to thwart and fubdue the overbearimg ; 
a &ith that had its believers in every land, around 
the turf fire in the peafant's hut, and on the lifted 
dais of the noble's hall — though their belief was 
cver the ftrongeft whofe dwellings were in the lonc- 
lieft places, and the fimpier their lives the more 
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fréquent were the helpful vifîts of their fuper-mortal 
neighbours. Says an ancient Chronider — 

The Fairy-foik do diûike the towns on account of thc wick- 
edneis thereof." 

And another— 

** They call them the Good People» and fay they live in wiJds 
and forelb and mcontains, and fhun great cities on account of 
the wickedneÊ aded tfaerdn : ail the houies aie blefiêd where 
they vHàt, for they fly vice/' 

And a modem Reviewer — 

" It h troe where the ftieam of tradition rm» pure» we ftill * 
find them ipokm of as the benefiœnt frieiida and proteâors of 

mankind.'* 

% At what time they firft came to dwell among men 

is not known, for no legcnd or tradition, ftory or 
baliad) hints at a period io remote. Whence they 
came we know full well, though, ftrange as it may 
feem, numerous are the douhts and perplexities in 
the minds of men to which this queftion has given 
nie; nay, it has even led many to difbdieve in 
the very exiftence of the fairies. And thus do they 
nccount for what they call the credulity of our fore- 
fathers. 

" In the rude old dmes of migrations and con- 
quefts, when the aboriginal inhabitants of a country 
had been vanquiflied^ they iled to the mountain 
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faftneiTes and foreit foiitudes. Thus fled the an- 
cient Pîâs into the reinote Highlands before thdr 
more powerful neighbours, the Lx)wlaiid Scots ; thus 
fled the diminutive natives of LappiAi, Lettiih^ and 
Finniih countries before the viAorious Afœ. In 
the courfe of time they ventured from their hiding- 
places to vifit their former habitations, now occu- 
pîed by thcîr conquerors, eîther to barter objeds 
of the chafe and their folitary manufacture for food 
and raiment, or for the darker purpolès of revenge 
— exciting commiferation, cupidity, or fear : ulti- 
mately they came to be regarfled as fupernatural 
beings» the Brownies, Dwarfs and Trolls of their 
reipedlive countries.** ■ 

Says another — ^ ' 

Nay, they were not living beings at ail, mortal 
or fiiper-mortal ; they were but the imperibnations . || 

of certain virtues loved by the people among whom ^ 
they were faid to dwell, or the embodied ideas of 
certdn elemental phenomena. Thus is Brownie but 
the imperfonation ot the national virtues of fidelity 
and holpitality, fo highiy prized by Lowland Laird 
and Border Cliief in the feudal times of Scodand ; 
the PixieSj that of the cherifhed ckanlinefs ^nd 
induftry of the Ëngliih houfewife; and the Fata 
Morgana is but a name for the ftorms, at once ter- 
rible and beautiful, that fo often overtake the ma- 
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riner in the narrow and dangerous feas that feparate 
Naples and Sicily/' 

Others there are who view the whole Fairy Faith 
as a ieries of fanciful inventions ; nay, will not even 

admit that the inventions are our own. Says onc 
of thefe — 

Our Fairy Taies are ail borrowed from the 
Eaft. The ancient taies of Perfia foon fpread along 
the fliores of the Mediterranean. The Moors of 
Spain, who kept up a confiant intercourlè with ail 
the Moflems who fpoke the tongue of Arabia, muft 
have had their fhare in the pofTeiTion of thefe trea- 
fures of the imagination. The Franks, who occu- 
pied Syria with their colonies during two centuries, 
muft have learned many a taie froiii their Moflem 
fubjeéU and neiglibours; and the Venetians, who 
pofTefled exclufively the trade of Syria uiid Egypt 
down to the fixteenth century, may have imported 
taies as well as fpices in their argofies ; and every 
one will allow that nothing was fo likely as that the 
Troubadours and Trouvères who accompanied 
the lèverai crufades from Europe to Paleftine, 
/hould on their return bring with theaa tlie romantic 
and highly poetical âédons of the Ëaft* The generic 
term Fairy is confirmation of the accuracy of this 
hypotliehs, being but the Arabo -Perfian word J?erïP 



Digitized by Google 



Introduôlion. xiii 



Says another — 

Nay, ye need not go fo far as the Eaft for the 
perfonages of the Fairy Faith. They are but a re- 
produétion in a popular form of the Deities of 
Greece and Rome. Thus the Mermaids of the 
Northern Ifles are but the Nereids of Antiquity; 
and the Houfehold fpirits» whether known as 
Browme In Scotland, Kobold in Germany, or Pixy 
in England, are but the Lares of Latium — the 
guardians of the domeftic heaith> and the avertors 
of ^v\\. Moreover, the defcription of the Fairy 
Queen by Thomas the Khymer, the author of the 
earlieft poem in our language, might pafs for a 
portrait of the Goddefs Diana^ — 

' Hcr âeod was of the lûgjidl beauty and fpirîtj and at hîs 
mane hizng thirty filver bells and nme, which made mufic to the 
wînd as fhe paced along. Her fâddle was of îvory, laid over 

with goldfmith'.s work : hcr il:rrups, hcr drcls, ail correfpondcd 
with her extrême bcauty and the magnificence of her array. 
The fair hurirrcfs had her bow in hand, and her arrows at her 
belt. Shc Icd thrcc greyhounds in a ieaih^ and three hounds of 
icent foUowcd her clofely.' 

As to the origin of the term Fairy ^ we have it in 
the Latin fatum. 

» 

Says a third— 

Nay, we are indebted to the North for our 
Fairy lore. It is an intégral part of the old Noriè 
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creed. The earlieft of the Icelandic fagas, and the 
Elder Eddaitfelf, compiled in the eleventh century, 
prove the bdief in Duergar or DwarfsmdAlfarot 
Ehes, And if the generic term Fairy be not de- 
rived from Alfar^ Ibme ipecific ones, fuch as Drows 
and Trows, ufed în Orkney and Zealand, are but 
variations of the Norie Duergar and Trolls^ and 
point to the times when the old fëa-rovers of the 
Baltic paid their dreaded vifits to thefe iflands." 

Says a fourth— 

" Nay, the Weft of Europe îs the author of îts 
own Fairy lore. The Fairies of Celtic and Teu- 
tonic nations are as diffèrent from the ethereal Feries 

of Perfia, * who ho ver in the balmy clouds, dwell in 
the colours of the rainbow/ and exift on the odours 
of flowersy as the gnomes who fwelter in the mines 

of Scandinavia arc troin the clallic Dcities of Greece 
and Rome. In the Niebelungen Lied y written about 
the time of Attila, we read how the Ëlf-King Is 
vanquifhed by Theodorick of Bern ; and as far as 
proof of originality lies in a name, talce for choice 
the old German Feen or Feinen^ the Italian Fata, the 
French Fêe^ or the Spaniih Hada, 

Says a fifth — 

** Nay, ye are all wrong. True it îs that the 
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Fairy Faith of £urope has been received from the 

Eaft and from the Weft, from the North and from 
the South, but from none of thefe in particular. it 
is an agglomeratioii of the iliperftitions of ail nations, 
fables from the Roman, Celtic, Gothic and Oriental 
mythologies." 

Says a fixth — 

Tea, they are ail wrong, and thou art tfae far- 
theft wrong of any ; the converfe of this is the right. 
The attributes have been difperfed, not coUeded. 
Fables have radiated from a common centre, and 
their imiverial confent does not prove their fubfe- 
quent readion upon each other, but their common 
dérivation fi-om a common origin/' 

fiehoid how they wander !— loft on the waile of 
conjeâure and doubt. Whence they came we know 

full well from the lips of one who had fojourned 
there [[Thomas of Ercildoune, the prophet-bard of 
Scotland] and who was gifted by the Fairy Queen 
herfèlf with 

" The tongue which could not lie/* 

They came from their own green land, the ever- 
bright Realm of Faërie. 
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The Elf-Folk 



Thcy ftole little Bridget 
For iêven ycars long." 



The Elf-folk lived ia focieties of confiderable num- 
bers^ in the Britisli lilands, Northern Germany, 
and Scandinavia. By day they dwelt in the fhad^ 
groves ; and at night they came forth to vifit the 
dwellings of men) in order to perform the duties 
appointed them by theîr King and Queen. The 
moft important of thefe duties was that of proted- 
ing ill-ufed or orphan children^ or benefitii^ thofe 
who, on the death of a child's parents, had under- 
taken to protedl or fupport it. When no adéquate 
proteâion for the child was aiForded by its kindred 
or neighbours, it was not uncommon for the Elf- 
folk to remove it> either to their own fecret haunts 
in the groves, or to convey it dired to Fairy Land 
for a Icafoti, which might confiil ot feven, twice 
feven, or thrice feven years — the time being de- 
termined by the nature of the home from which 
the child had been taken, and to which it muft 

B 2 
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evetitually be brought back. This give rifc to 
unworthy fufpicions and vulgar acculations of child- 
ftealing, which were the more difficult to difprove, 
becaufe, although untrue in one fenfe> they were true 
in another : true that tliey did bear away ill-ufed and 
orphan chiidren^ untrue that they did so hom any 
fèlfilh or fpiteful motive. Again, it was ikid that 
thefe thefts were ufually committed on St. John*s 
or Midfummer Eve; and it was believed that a 
child bom on that night^ or after the death of its 
father^ was placed by nature under the fpecial 
guardianfliip of this branch of the Fairy Family ; 
but this would apply properly onîy to chîldren who 
could not receive adéquate protedion from their 
own kind ; and although St. John's Eve was un- 
doubtedly chofen for important communications 
between the dillant Elfin-groves and the fettie- 
ments of men, it was probably only on account of 
its mildness, brightness^ and unequalled beauty. 
Yet was it not uncommon for ill-intbrmed and 
timid persons to take précautions for exduding 
Elfin vifitors from their dvvellings, by hanging 
over their doors boughs of the St. John's Wort, 
gathered at midnight on St. John's Eve. 



THE ELF-FOLK. 



PART 1. 



LiTTLB Mabsl finiling lies, 

WKilc the neighbours weep ; 
Smiling with her large blue eyes— 

Does her mother (kep? 
Ungers ytt a funièt ftreak 
Of colour upon either cheek. 
But the clofe-fliut iips have nonc, 
They art white and cold as ftone — 

Does hsr znotfaer (leep ? 

She will waken never snore, 
She 18 dead, fhe is dead ; 

After his who went before, 
Hcr fpirit fad hath âed ; 
For Mabel's fàdier too is gone» 
She is in the world aloae ; 
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Oi ber kindred therc is noue ; 
Tiiere was but one» oui/ one^ 
And ihc lies now as cold as ftone 

Thcrc upon the bed. 

Orphan Mabd» who wîll now 

Deck with flowers your head. 
And part the xitScs on your brow« 

Now yonr mother's dead ? 
Who vrïù. lay tfaeir loving cheek 
On your fhouîder round and fleek. 
And to your neck> through curl and treis» 
Uncoiinted icoies of )àS&A pitis. 
And evety trefi and ringlet bkfi 
In murmurings of happineis, 
Scarce audible 'tween kiis and kifs» 

Now your mother's dead/ 

Take lier lifom the darkened toom — 
Do not wcep, do not.wecp «-* 

She is frightencd at the gioom — 

Mother is aflcep — 
Lay her in her baffinette 
Near the litde window kt, 
Wliere the icented m%nonette 

And naiturtiuras cieep. 

Baby Mabelf clofe your eyes. 
Do not weep, do not weep. 
For the fun has left the ikies — 

Sing her fo to fleep — 
And the fmall birds cvery one 
Wearily to rooft aie gone. 
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And the daifies on the green, 

That 1() hright bv da\- wcrc feeiî. 
Round chcir golden eyes havc drawn 
Their ûiver ikk to i]eep dll dawn — 
Mabd ts alleep. 



PART U- 



Whifper, whiiper througli the grove— 

*T is the evening breezc 
Tclling ail its taie of love 

To the afpen crées. 
And it8 cameft wooii^ bring^ 
Tremblings ftrange «nd fiotteriiigis 

To the liftening treci». 

TwittUe» twînUe o*er the gnfi* 
Is it ihade? is n light? 

Or dû both togcthcr pafi 

Acrofs the green to-night ? 
Twinkle» twinJde dark and iheen^ 
Mantk feld and feet between» 
Glancing feet and mandes green, 
Greencr than the grafs, I ween — 

Mingling ihade and light. 
B 4 
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Troopingt trooping on they go« * 

0*cr the dewy grafs — 
lâttle fcet as wiiite as ihow 

Twiniding as they pafs, 
O'er the gni6 their mandes fweep. 
And tfae daifies, rouied fit>m fleep^ 
Half unclofe thcir dewy eyes, 
Timidly and with iurprile-— 
Notking but the fiany ikies* 

And the dewy graû. 

Julien, mien ! AU is ftiU— 

Mabel is aileep. 
Up upon the window fiU 

Whcpe nafturriums crecp ; 

Ali into the room have gonc — 
Sound of turning hin|^ was none — - 
Paft the box of mignonettes 
In the kttîced window iet, 
To the cuitaîned ballinettc— 
Mabel is aileep. 

So%, ibfcljr ! Firil they bieathe 
On her clofëd eyes — 

Her cheek the jetty fringe beneath 

White as ivoiy lies ! 
Then acrofi her rofy lips 
They defdy draw their finger dps. 

And the colour Aies t 

Tiien her taper hands they place 
Together, palm and palm^ 
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As we ièe in Holy Pkce 

Angel pure and calm 
Carven on an iniknt's tomb> 
So within the itlcnt room, 
Half in fight and haJf in gloom. 

Lies fhe pure and calm. 

Then her (howy iinock is wound. 
Oh, fo tenderly, 

Both her tiny fect around 

Could her mother Tee i 
They wrap lier in thdr mandes green. 
Cdvering at once and icrcen • 
Screen from glancing beams of lîght, 
Covering from dcws of night, 

Cloièly, carefiilly. 

Buille^ buftle ! Every one 

Out into the light — 
*T is the evc of good St. John» 

And the moon is bright—* 
Quickly» quicidy o'er the grafi 
Of the dewy meadows pafs, 
Hallcn, liailen to the fhade 
By the quivering alpens made, . 
While they wiiiiper overhead 

With the braeze of ni^t. 

In between the afpens gr^ 

GlidetheËlân band; 
They have carried fâr away 

To thetr own green land 
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litde Mabd, gpod and fiur, 

Never to know pain or care, 
Oniy happinefs is there— 
In tbe £l£n Land. 
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♦ 

" or Fairy damfels met in forefts wide 
fiy knights." 

— « — 

^he Korrigan of Brittany were the same as the 
£Ue-matds of Scandînavia. There is reaibn, more- 
over, to believe that they were the famé perfbnages 
as the Fée Ladies of Middle- Age Romance, and 
the Damoiselles in the Laîs of Marie de France. 

A Korrigan was careful only to be feen by night, 
for fhe had then the power of afliiming every trait 
of beauty and grâce of which the female form is 
fufceptible, and alfo of changing the appearance of 
every furrounding thing ; of making the meaneft 

and moft common objeL-l-s in nature appear as 
Works of art of the greateft rarit)^ and value. Thus, 
when by her mi^îc power Aie had created bower, 
château, or palace — had furnifhed it with every- 
thing that could give delight to eye, ear, or palate — 
and fat furrounded by her nine attendant nymphs^ 
inferior to herfelf alone in beauty of perfon and 
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grâce of manner — îce-cold inuft have been the 
heart, or high and noble its purpofes and reiblves, 
that could refift her blandiihmeiits and charms. 
The coîiftancy of lover to his affianced bride, or of 
foldier to his knightiy devoir, could never be sub- 
jeâed to greater trial and temptation. But by 
nîght alone had fhe this power ; on the firft ray of 
morning light reaching the scène of her enchant- 
ments, the chaim was diflblved; cvery objcét re- 
fumed its real and wonted fhape and appearance, 
and the beautiful Korrigan herfelf became as un- 
fightly as Ihe had erewhile been fait. 

The Foreft of Brézeliande was the fcene of moft 
of the Breton wonders; and it was there that 
Merlin^ the mighty enchanter, was buried. 
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It is a Knîght of Brittany 

Boune for the Holy Land, 
Without or page or Iquire rides he 

Tiirough gloomy Brézeliande ; 
A ]eagae behînd» in long anray, 
Widi broidered fcarf and pennon gay, 
With glancing blade and mace and lance 

And helm and morion, 
To join the chivalry of France 

His g^llant band cornes on. 

The wood is filent» denfê and darkj 

And clofing is ilic day. 
And fcarcely can Sir Roland mark 

The narrow fôreft way : 
Impatientp in advance he rides 
And fietful of delay^ he chides — 
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" I Ihall the very lateft be 

Of aii the iCnights in Brittany !" 

With annëd Jiee] and iiand 
His jaded charger luges lie 

Through haunted Brézeliande. 

As iinks the fun, the fummer moon, 
With âce ùseùt and bright. 

Looks through the arching branches down 

Upon the lated knight — 
" Fair Moon, the light of lady's cyes, 

Tliat gukied oft thefè lleps of mine. 
And once I did ib highly prize, 

Is not fb fâfê or fweet as thine : 
A lamp to guide me thou doft provc 

Upon my darkfbme way ; 
Gramercy fôr that light of love, 

le lldnes to fead allray ! 

" I have lefîgned — \k In my vow— 
AU love and dalliance» 

My fbot îs in the ftirrup now, 
My right hand grafps the lance j 

My fbot with rowel redJy dyed 

Againft my chargpig courfèr's iide, 

May min^ onfy în the dance 

Where mailëd knights a- tilt advance j 

My hand the mafly battle-bladc 
And lengthy fpear muft wield i 

To minûrel youth and love^ck maîd 
The lute it now mnft yield. 
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** *Fore lady fair — *t is in ray vow — 

I wear my battlc-gcar, 
'Tis in my vow that calque on brow 
Alone» miy I to lady bow 

And fit In her cfaunbète : 
I may not t:nich i lady 's hand 
Save with the glove that grafps my brand ; 
I may not kHs her lip or cbeek. 
Or wonl of poifion to her ipeak. 
Or caft ber glanœ» or waft her figh» 

Or icai me by her 11 Je; 
A Soldier of thc Crois am 1, 

The battle-blade my bride. 

** And I mull Ml — 'tis in my vow — 
Prom dark tiO dawn of mont j 

Small rilk thcrc is to-night, I trow, 

That I ihall be manfworn I " • 
For fcarcely now the icattered beau» 
The iêtting moon down flanting ibeams 
Athwart the fbreft» reach the gronnd — - 

*' Pair Moon, fo ends diy light ; 
Unbroken ihadow blackens round» 
Here reft we ibr the night." 

Bnt ère the knîght has bent a knee. 

Or lip has moved in p rayer, 
While yet to clafp his rolarie 

His hand is raiièd in air, 
Gleams fuddenly upon his fight, 
Amid the fbreft gloom, a light -, 



Digrtized by Google 



i6 Faines of tbc Woods and Gr crues 



No meteor flame, it tarries therc, 
A lamp» a fluning caiêment iqoare, 
Not one, but 111107, *^ 
" Methought I did etch château know 

In mine own Di ittaiiy ; 
Kell hcre, my charger, while I gp 
To iêe what this ma^ be." 

The porte is wide and aichëd high — 

Nor guard nor groom is there — 
The court-yard opcn to thc (ky. 
And fronting to the porte doth lie 

A hall of eatiance làir ; 
Sir Rohmd Arides into the hall, 
Lond echoing his fbotfteps fall. 
No iacquev anhvcrs to his call ; 
But, fighiiig like thc luirmier breeze, 
Whcn rippling o'er the leafy trees 

At penlive eventîde, 
Sweet mufic through a half-lhat door 

Seems wooingly to glide : 
Sir Roland touched the crofs he wore — 
" Such welcoine had I ne'er befbre." 
Along the hollow ibunding floor 

He fieps wîth meafared Ibîde. 

The door glides open filently 
£re yet its panel touched can be 

By his extended hands ; 
Then, ftill as knîght in effigy 
In niche of hall or armoury, 

He in the doorway llands. 
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Upon a velvet couch reclines 

A lady tall anJ fair, 
A narrow rim of gold confines 

Her long and floating hair j 
Till lîke a tide tfaat outkt found 
Bcneath what had its current bound, 
It breaks bencath the golden round 
And ilreams o*er flxouldcr, couch, and ground, • 

A torrent wîde and fîee. 
Sir Roland had at toumey been, 

Ât camp and court, pardîe. 
And eke at fete on village grccn. 
And had each grade of beauty lêen 
From niftic maid to France's Queen ; 
Bat beauty did he never ièe 

Uke that he loob on now — 
Sir Roland, cLiJp thy rofarte 

And tbink upon tb^ voto. 

And groupcd this beauteous Lady near 

Are maidens thrice told three, 
Each with the iâme long floating haïr, 

Save that no band of gold is thcrc. 
And each a fnow-white robe doth wear 
Like that of her Ladye, 

She qults her couch» and ûlently 
Glides paU her maidens, three and three, 
AU in theîr robes of white. 

As 'mong a groiip of ftars \ve fce 
The moon on fummer nighi ; 
0 
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Upon Sir Roland's wrift Ihe kys 

Her hand fb finall and light : 
Sir Roland hends his quiet gaze — 

" A welcomc kind. Sir Knight." 

Fair hàày, thanks." She would remove 

The gaimdet from hîs hand. 
" 'T 18 în my vow to wear the glove 

In bower that graips my brand,** 

No woffd ihe to the knight replies^ 
Bttt anfwen with her beaming eyes 

In acquiefcent fmiîe ; 
And with a fafcinating grâce 
Of difEdence and ftatelineis, 
Doth flowly up the chamber pace 

Befide her gueil the while. 

Sir Knighti remove yoor battle gear, 
Unlefa my maidens you do fear — 
Your cafque îs on your brow.** 

'* 'T ib la my vow that I do wear 
My cafque on brow 'fore lady fair — 
Tis in my knightly vow/' 

Up to the velvet conch thcy go, 

The Lady on it finldng low — 
" Sir Knight, look I fo ftern a foe — 
Sir Knight> with caTi^iie on brow ? 
Come ièat thee on the couch with me — ** 

Sir Roland, clafp tby rojarie 
And tbink upon tby vow. 
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upon his wriit 

Her little hand can feel ; 
Sooth, it were harder to refift 
Tiiat touch, tham graip of foe In lift 

InmailofMîknfteelî 
Sir Roland ftands mmioved and calm 
And gently fhifts afide her palm 

Behold^ âir laÀy, hy my iide 
I ever bear wîth me my bride, 

Thus belted to me clolê. 
And I, my glory *tis and pride, 

A foidier of the 

But ère he can iiis piuaiê complète 
Tiie IMy iprings upon her fèet-— 
" Hafte, Mddens^ the repaft ! 

I wis thou inayit complain that wc 
Do lack in ho/pitality. 

And jeft while chou doft fkft." 

I may not iit hy xà^t at board — " 
Sir Roland ftands alone ! 

The maidens vaniflicd at the wonlj 

The Lad/ too is gone ; 
They pafiêd behind a woven icieen, 
Of tapeftjy, where îvy grecn 
And tufb of Kchen grey are fêen. 
And root5 uf laxiirage between 

The piles of carven llone. 

Sir Roland paces ap and down. 
Cornes to hts ftep no found ; 
c2 
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The moiTy floor of niin lone^ 
A carpet like to thîs may own. 

And every culliiun, cuucli, and chair, 
Doth grcen and ruflet covering wear, 
likie mois on bank or mouiuL 

Th« walk are hung, like to the fereen^ 

With tapeftry of ivy grecn, 

While briar and briony 
Have caiêment-fraiiie and door embraced» 
As with the ivy they are traced 

Upon the tapeftry ; 
And ftarred and colourcd like the fky 
Is ail the ceiling, domy, high. 

A foond like wind 'mong kaves is heard ; 
Thé plume upon his helm is iBrred ; 

The fcreen is likcd, as mightbe 
By wind the bough of pendant tree, 
Diiclofing to the wondering knight 
A banquet ièrved on filver brig;ht : 
Ripe fruits, red wines, and difhes rare 
That load with fragrance rich the air; 
And there around their Lady^s chair 
The maidens ftanding, three and three 

** Sir Knîghty we wait thee now.'* 
Sir Roland f clafp tby rofarie 

And tbink upon tby vow. 

Now Lady, do I grieve that thoo 
Haft fèaft prepared for me ; 
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From dark till dawn^'tîi in mj vow 

A-fkiling I muil be." 
The Lady laughs and cornes ancar — 
** Sir Knight, Sir Knight of vow aufterej 
Wilt upon my lute to hoir 

An air of Brittan/ ?" 

The lute la relling on hcr arm 

Ere he can utter word. 
And Ibon her rofy fingcrs charm 

To liiê each flumbering cJiord ; 
At firft a diill uncertain Hum 
From the awakening lute doth come, 

Till Twelling fuU and loud, 
Refponfive to iier flyiog iiand 
It nSeSp as at tontnejr grand 

The din of gatfaering crowd. 

Sir Roland floops the fbain to hear ; 

The memory of achievements dear 

Back to his heart it brings ; 
The LaiJfezrJlUr ÛiriU and clear 

Aa from a trumpet ring$ 
Bounds firom the barner the ftecd 
Along the lifts at charging fpccd ; 
The ihock, the craih of lance and mail» 

In conflict Sasm, are blent. 
And fliont and clamour, cheer and wail» 

Are up to heaven fênt : 
The vi^lor wheels his charger proud, 
His creâed iiead is lowly bowed^ 

es 
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As up to Beauty^s tent rides hc — 

Soft floats the mufic now — 
Sir Roland, ckjp tby ro/arie 

And tbmk up9n tby vm» 

Soft floats the lirai n. The vidtor's meed 

Is in his Lody's fmile; 
He in her love^fit eyes may lead 
The guerdon of his knightly deed, 
She to her bower ihall him kad, 

A captive he the while; 
Oh who would fiom fuch thrall be freed? 
Sir Rohnd to the mînftrcl fkir 

Haa l aifed his ilccidy eye — 
I trow no glance of love is there» 

Parts from his lip no iigh 1 

The ftrain is changed. The rlng;mg Ititie 
Is iniote by rapid hand — 

Now dull the heart and lame the foot 

Such muilc can withftand i 
And down liJce doves on ihowy wing 

From cot to graiiy ka^ 
Upon the mflêt carpet fpring 

The maidens, three and three ; 
With wreathëd arms and waving hair 
And pcaay robes that float in aîr^ 
Thcy meet^ thcy minglc, part, tmîte 
In mazy dancc around the knight, — 

But calm and cold ilands he^ 
As roclc among the billows wliite 

Of the embradng lèa. 
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The ftrain iiibfides. Each iêpoiate note 
Seems fidiitly on the air to float : 

The maidens gather three and three : 

The Lady rifes now — 
Sir Roland^ clafp tby ro/arie 

And think ufm tbj vow. 

Sht iJkies to where Sir Roland ftands, 
The lute vibrating in her liands — 
" One meaiîire I will dance alone — ** 

She deftly hangs the lute upon 
His fûldcd armsy and ftraight is gone. 
Away Ihe bounds» wîth fest that glance 
And Ihimmer în the airy dance 

In movements manifold— 
** 'T is in my knightly vow, my hand 
Shall twine but with the ipear and brand." 

His words are fèw and cold. 

Away flie bounds, fustained and high, 
Freih luûre âafliing hom her eye, 
Whîle eveiy fèatare, evety glance, 
Seems with her giddy fèet to dance 

In evcr chaneing liarmuny — 
Pardie, the voice of lute would bc 

A ibund diicordant now ! 
^/r Rùiand, ckjp tby ro/arie 

And think upon thy vow* 

She dances round and round the knight» 
As btttterfly niight wheel its flight 

c 4 
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Around the crefted thiftle bloom — 
'* One mealtire dance with me — ^ 

Sir Roland dips his lofty plume 

In knightly courtefy — 
" Thanb» ÏMiy, for thy compkifimce» 

The ipur is on my hed, 
I may bat mingle in the dance 
Where mailèJ kiiights a-tilt advancc. 

And neighing chaigçn wheeL'' 

Sdll flîtB the Lady round the knîgtit. 

But flowly, languidly, 
While Twells and falls her bofom whtte 

Like that of troublcd fea : 
She looks around where Ihe may leil 
And then upon Sir RoUnd's brcafl, 
AU in îts iron panoply, 

She ftoops hcr paly brow — 
Sir Roland, cUJp tby ro/arie 

And tbink upsn tby vm. 

** Nay, let me lead thec to thy iêat — ** 

Unto his breaft fhe clings, 
Sooth, he can fecl her wild heart beat^ 

Vibrating through the rings 
Of ail his malt. Now up her 6ce 

She paffionately toms ; 
Her fnowy arms his neck enlace, 
Her rcd lips lifted for cnibrace. 

And ciieek with love that bums — 
Love, love ! flie looks with luftrous eyes. 
Love, love ! (he murmurs through her fighs. 
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I «m a Gendemtii of France, 

My King he dubbed me Knight, 
I follow him with fword and lance 

In Pakftiiie to 
And dU die Hoty Land (hall be 
From thc inluJting Paynim irce, 

I fwore ac Mary's ihrine. 
For Iiove my heart no place ihoiild be, 

Though lace as fur as tfaine 

Sir Roland paniês, in fuiprifè^ 

To fbllow with his wonderîng eyes , 

Tlic Lady*s gaze fîxcd on liic fl^ics. 
Aye, footh, it is the wclldn blue, 
With living fbm, though iâint and dsw, 
That ftde befbre the mddy ny 
Upftreamîng from the coming day ; 
And footh, it is thc ivy green. 
But not on tapeiby or fcreen ; 
And footh, the fioor of min lone» 
Such carpet as he treads may own ; 
And footl], llich covering is found 
On every ihady banlt and moimd 
As lies on cufhion, couch, and chair. 
For nought but bank and monnd is there. 

The Ladj from his breafl bas flipped 
And down among the mins crept, 
One glanée — as changed that lovely fky 
Before thc truthflil light of day 
As is her dwelling-— min dvear<~ 
From what erewhile it did appear 
A château fair wiihout coinpecr. 
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A biigje rings thtoi^ foreft glade, 
The lîght of brealdiig day 

Is call from fliining hclm and blade 
And caught on pennon g^y : 

A page and {qmc with ipur to fide 

Info the illent roim ride : 

Roknd on the ground they fee 
With bare and humble brow, 

His cafque befide his bended kns&, 

Claipcd in his hand his roûrie— » 
He well hath kept his vow. 
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" For pitce renncth lone in gentil licrte." 

♦ 

The Mojs or Wood Folk dwelt in the forefts of South- 
ern Germany. Their ftature was fmall and their form 
ftrange and uncouth, bearing a ftrong refemblance to 
certain trees with which they flouriihed and decayed : 
— ^fit refidents for the wooded folitudes that for many 
a league fhade the banks of that romantic river^ 
which begins its couiiè in the Black Foreft and ends 
it in the Black Sea. 

They were a fimple, dmid» and inofiènfive race, 
and had little intercourfe wlth mankind j approaching 
only at rare intervais the lonely cabin of the wood- 
man or forefter, to borrow fome article of domcftic 
ufe, or to beg a little of the food which the good 
wîfe was preparing for the family meal. They wotdd 
alfo for fimilar purpofes appear to labourers in the 
fields which lay on the outikirts of the forefts. 
Happy they fo vifited, for loan or gift to the Mols- 
people was always repaid manifold ! 
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But the moil; highly prized and eagerly coveted 
of ail mortal gifts was a draught from the maternai 
breaft to their own little ones ; for thîs they held to 
be a Tovereign remedy for ail the iUs to which their 
natures were fubjed. Yet was it only in the ex- 
tremity of danger that they could fo overcome their 
natural diffidence and timidity as to aik this boon : 
for they knew that mortal mothers turned from fuch 
niirilings with difguft and fear* 

It would appear that the Mois or Wood-folk alla 
lived in fome parts of Scandinavia. Thus we are 
told that în the churchyard of Store Hedding, in 
Zeaiand» there are the remains of an oak wood which 
were trees by day and warriors by night. 
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'T n the looked-for hour of noontide teftj 
And» wîth ikce nptonied and open vcft» 

The weary mowers afleep are laid 
On the fwathes their ilnewy arms have made : 
TJie Tàken hâve gone to the woodknd's edge 
That fkîits the field like a giant hedge, 
Shelter to fêek from the blinding heat. 
And their humble midday meal to eat. 

Bat one there xs in that ruilic band. 
With flender ibrm and délicate hand, 

Whofê voice a tone of iorro\v bcars. 
And whole face a fhade of ladnels wears : 
She knitting fîts apart from the teSt, 
With a rofy infimt at her breaft, 
Who has played or flept in the fragrant hay^ 
Ncar Im inullier at work in the iield ail day. 

Saîd Karl» when he led hîs comdy bride 

To his cottage down by the Danube fîdc — 
** 1*11 work till arm and back lhall bxeak, 
£re Rôichen ever touch fork or iake.'* 
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Bttty aks for Karl ! the fèver came, 

Stricken was many a ftalwart frame. 

And his Rôfchen the widow's tcar has Ihed 

O'er the grave where his manly form wa« laid* 

Into the iwarthy foreft ihaile 

Her penfive eye has aimlefs ftrayed, 

Till it fadly refts on what fcems to be 

The limb of a piofirate mofs-grown trce : 

Soddenly down her knittîxig flie flii^, 

Up to her lèet with her child (he fprings^ 

Kor crccping illendy, Ikakluly, 

Cornes the Iimb of the prostrate mols-grown tree* 

Still on it cornes» creeping fîlently» 
Then riiès ereét by Roichen's knee. 

" A Mofs-woman ! ** the haymakers cry. 
And over the fields in terror they fly, 
She is looièly clad from neck to foot. 
In a mantle of mois from the maple's root. 
And like lichen grey on îts ftem that grows 
Is the hair that over her mantle flows. 

Her fkin like the mapic-rind is hard, 

Brown and lidgy and iLirrowijJ and icarrcd; 

And each feature Hat, like the mark we fee 

Where a bough has been lopped hom the bole of a tree» 

When the inner bark has crept healingly round 

And laps o'er the edge of the open wound : 

Her knottv, root-like feet are bare ; 

And her height is an ell from heel to hair. 
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A Mois-child clafped in her arms fhe holds^ 
Tenderly wrapped in her mantlc-foldfij 
A ghallly thing, as hueiellly white 
As the ûlver birch in the cold moon^ht : 
She cxîes to Rôicheti» in accents wild — 
« It is fick, it wiU die ; oh favc my child ! 
Oh take to your breaft my litde one. 
Fox the pityinglove you bear your own!" 

The haymakers one by one appear. 

And then in a whifpering crowd dravv neax; 
As Rôfchen there with her chiJd thcy lêe, 
They call to her loudly and utgently : 
But clinging about her the Mofi-woman Ûands, 
"With the llrength of defpair in her clutching handa. 
And the tone of defpair in her accents wild — 
" In pity> in pîty, oh fave my child 1 ** 

Then Rolcheii lurns and folcmnly crîes — 
" May 1 nc'er be laid whcre my hulband lies ; 
May sny own child periih before my face. 
And I never look on hîs relting-place« 
And long, long after him wearily live. 
Oh neighbours ! if î rcFufe to givc 
Tliis mother my help in her agony. 
For her babe» to her dear as mine to me*'* 

Her child at once on the ground flie lays. 
And a moment its rofy cheek furveys, 
Then up to her ihuddering biéail ihe holds 
The babe ^m the Mofs-woman's mantle-fblds : 
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Abont her bofbin its fixigen ftray 

like twigs in the breath of depirdiig day. 

And like found of twigs thu5 lighdy llirrcd 
Is its voice, in a iow faint wailîng heard. 

With looks of pity and ihame and twe 
The baymakers filently backward draw, 

While the Mofs-woman gazes with gliftening eye 
At the knitting and thread that ncar hcr lie : 
She fnatches them up with a fhaip quick ciy : 
Like Jeaves în a whirlwind ber fingen fly« 
And Ihe Icarcdy lèeins to bave weU begon 
When every thread on tbe leel is donc. 

And now the Mofs-child's Angers ûnall 
Have ftayed their twitcliing? and movements aU> 
In brcathings cabn ends its fâint low waîl. 
And maple-brown grows its cheek fo pale ; 
With joy the mother this change beholds, 
Aod wraps it again in her mantle^folds ; 
Tben points to a imail round bail of thread 
Tbat ibe by the knitting and réel bas laid. 

Says » Never again need Rôicben wield 

Tbe rake in bay or în barveft field» 

But calmly at home witb ber lîttle one bide 

In her cottage down by the Danube fide ; 
Let her knitting be ever fo faft or free 
The end of this bail ibe never iball fee. 
And noiigbt fix>m it Imitted out-wom can be 
Till my fapling grow to a forell trec." 



Digiii^cu by Gdo^Ic 



The Vila. 



— H— • 

** Then be addre^ lûm tQ the forcft Vîla." 

1 

Vili were nymphs who frequented the forefts that 
clothe the baies of the Ëaftern Alps. They have 
been feen traverfing glades, moiinted on ftags; or 
driving from peak to peak, on chariots of cloud. 
Servian bailads tell how Marko^ the great hero of 
andent Servia, was joîned în bond of " brotlîcrhood** 
with a Vila, who ftiowed to him the fecrets of the 
future. That was when Servia was a mighty nation, 
extending from the Alps to the Black Sea, from 
the Danube to the Adriatic — before her freedom 
was loft at the terrible battle of Varna. 

George Petrovîtfch, called Kara^ (the Black) was 
the Ion of a peafant named Petroni. " His appear- 
ance was ftriking and fingular, he was boldly formed 
and above éhe conmion ftature. But the extraor- 
dinary length of his phyriognomy, his iunken eyes, 
and his bold forehead> bound with a fingle trefs of 
black hair^ gave him a look rather Ailatic than 
£uropean." 

D 
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Long and bitterly had he brooded over his coun-* 
try's dégradation. Eagerly he joined în her firft 
movement to caft oflF the Turkiih yoke — a yokc 
which ihe had borne for 400 years. By the wifdom 
of his counfelS) his unequalled bravery, and his great 
and comprehenfive ftrategicai Ikill, he foon became 
the chofen leader of the patriots^ and was regarded 
as the imperibnation of the national caufê. Through- 
out the long and varied war of independence, he 
played {o important and confpicuous a part, that at 
its clofe he was elcébed chief of the ftate. 

Wifely had the Servians chofen. What was rank 
or title in a caufe like theirs î A man was wanted» 
not a name. Brave, and wife, and juft, was their 
chief : brave, as had been fliown in many a hard- 
fought field : wife, for in peace he devoted his whoie 
énergies to the confolidation of their Hberties, by the 
founding of inllitutions, and the enadment of laws 
befitting a free people : juft, for he cauièd his own 
brother, who, prefuming on his relationfhip to the 
chief^ had committed a great crime, to be hangedat 
his own door, and forbade his mother to moum for 
him. 

From ftem neceffity alone had Turkey refigned 
her claim to this fair province ; and on^'the firft ap- 
pearance of European politics promifing to favour 
her attempt, ihe again defpatched a mighty army 
for its reconqueft. With their wonted valour the 
Servians ruihed to the frontier — ^and he who wore 
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her coronal, whoie (Word was as an army, whofë 
prefence în the fight was vi(5lory, where was the 
warrior chief of Servia i Irrdblute, bewildered> loft, 
he lingered in the capital ; late he came, and with 
hîm brought fear and pan)^. On the morrow he 
fled into exile — ^for life 1 

After a brîcf campaign. Sema was again lub- 
duedj but the Turks (in pity was it, or in fcorn, or 
in fear î In fear, for in utter deipair there is danger) 
left to her a remnant of her loft Hberty. 

For long years Kara George wandered in exile : 
at lengthy hearing that his countrymen were pre- 
paring for one more eflbrt for freedom, he came to 
the frontier, and fent to inform Milofch (the then 
chief of the ftate, and his old companion in arms) 
where he was hiding, in readinefs to join in the 
coming ftruggle. That night a meffenger departed 
from Milofch to the man who, for memory of other 
days^ was Iheltering the homdefs wanderer. 

The head of Kara George or thine own.** 

Hc read — and obeyed. 

The head of Kara George l Living, it had more 
terror for the fœ than a rampart aflame with can* 
non. Deadj the vileft of the rabble of Conftantinople 
might fpit at it as he paffed the city gâte, 

The ftruggle came. The Ofmans were expeiled 
the land never again to return> and Milofch was a 

D 2 
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free Prince in Servia. But the heart that could fend 
to ignominious death the man who tnifted him — the 
brave, the wiCcy the exalted, the erring, the humbled, 
the pénitent — prompted to ads which made his rule 
infupportable. He was forced to abdicate> and him- 
fclf to drink of the exilées bîtter cup. Then the 
people, remembering the hero who firft led them to 
viâoiy, remembering his many lënrices and for- 
gettîng hîs one error, eleéfced hîs fon Georgevîtfch, 
a wiie and brave prince^ who now rules in Servia. 



THE VILA. 



The fûn bchind the wood-clad inoimtain fets. 
And ûealing o'er the plain cornes twilight's flude» 

Tbough glitter Mi tbe ^Ided minsrets 
Of wall-engirt Belgrade. 

AU âay the air has flept» and flumbers ftill ; 

No ripple on the Danube gliding by, 
No ftir of leaf upon the wood-ckd hiU, 

No cloudiet in the iky ; 

Unkfi yon filver wreath may dondkt be, 

Up^Iing on the azuré fky ferene, 
Like pleafure bark aûoat> far out at fea« 
When but the iâil û ièen. 

The up-caft light that gilds the minarets 
Strikes flantingly each gauzy vapour-fold. 

And ail its (Uver-tiffued edges frets 
With crimfon and with gold. 
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And iwîftly throi^K the cther it cornes on ; 

Though yet the air, heat ladcn, flumbering bc, 
Though ripple on the river there be none» 
Nor Air of kaf on tree. 

And on it ièited— ^dad in robe of white 

That minglcs with tlic vapour, fold and fb]d, 
With flreaming hair out-âoating 'mong the light 
Tiiat fiinges it with gold— 

A Vili, with upliAed, wamiiig hand, 

Upon her chariot doud cornes fwiftly on — 
A Vi]â> like a Queen of eaitern land 
Upon her ivoty tlirone* 

And on the water^s maigin it defcends, 
What tîme a pinnace leaves the iarther ftnmd 

And, tracing ilcalthilv the rivcr's bends. 
Cornes grating on the iand. 

Its fingle occupant a woe»bent man, 

Whoiê hair is whitened» not agp but grief> 
Whofê cheek in dark(bnie hiding has grown wan 

As huelels underleaf. 

Is this the choièn of the dauntleis band 
That ruihed like torrent down a sioimtam-goige» 

And fwept the hai^hty tarants irom the land— 
The patriot, Kara Geoige ? 
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With waming geftarej and itpdknt lumd 

Lud flernlf on the bontés uplifted prow, 
The Vfla haîls in accents of command, 

** Hold ! ipeak ! wiience comdl thou I " 

Andhe, " From exile, wlieiel'vewanderedbng, 

Waiting the hoar when Servk fliould arife, 
Ajid csft the ruthkfi authon of her wioiig 

As low as now ihe lies* 

'* The hour has corne. The ciy of her deipair 

To other lands was paffîonately made ; 
ThrjT heaid and anfwered not : and flie will dare 

Be fiée without their aid. 

*' Her chiidren gather in the cîoifler*s gloom, 

In foreil fhades where iwarthy lime-trees grow. 
In lonefy gkn and cavern dark : I come 

To kad them to the Ibe." 

To Mm the VOa, "Back! She needs diee not. 

Thou, the ungratcful ! that didil from her flee 
In ibreil need ; though from her loweft hut 
She fiooped and lifted thee> 

" And placed thee on her throne, and dîd entrnft 

To thee her dear, her new-found liberty, 
Whcn from her breaii herce Oiinan's race was thruâ^ 
And ihe ereû âood» fiée. 
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" And whcn returncd again that hated race. 

And to the combat ruihed lier chiidren ail» 
Didft tfaoQ in fight among them take thy place» 

With thcm to ftand or fall ? 

The land thou hafl forikken thee forfakes ; 
Hencc ! and in exile linger out thy lifê ! 
For Servis now another chieftain faites 
When arming for the ftrtfe*** 

Aad hc, vvjili blufh upon his \H;igc Avan, 

" I would but follow where her ciiieftain leads j 

I would bat bleed befide the meaneil man 
For Servia that bleeds ; 

*'I would for Servia but llrikc one blow — 

One blow to cleanfe my deep difhonoured brand; 

I would but bring to duft one Oirnan ibe, 
Then die beneath his hand." 

And fhe, with calm and mcafured uttcrance, 
'* The foot that fled thy country in her need, 

Shall never in the honoured ranks advance 
That go for her to bleed. 

No fbe Ihall imk thy recréant hand beneath ; 

No fœman'â blade in battle lhall be croffed 
With thine, that hung ignobly in its fheath 
When liberty was loft. 
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<'No faatde-iiekl fliall iee thee part with life — 

The death that doih the foldier true bcfccm — 
Above thy flumbering head thc aiMm's knife. 
In Servian hand, ihall gleam." 

And Jic, in humbknds, So let it be I 
And thouy oh Servia, back unco thy bivail— > 

Though in thy forrow I did Irom thee flec— 
WiJt take this head to reft." 

Then (he^ in tones that through his bofom went, 

" No ; ftom thy country's breaft it fliall be toiti» 
And to the fbeman's capital be iènt— 

A trophy and a icoi n ! " 

And he, in voice unchanged, " So let it be I 
And more, if I by fufeing may atone 

For my great finntng;» Servia, to thee — 
From me fliall lîiè no moan." 

Then fhe, in tones confoHng, foli ai,d low ; 

Pafs to thy country and refign thy breath ; 
PaTs, and lay down the burthen of thy woe ; 
Faâ, foldier, to thy death — 

As tme as he who in the battle bleeds : 

Yea, thou art worthy oi i\\y cou ne y yct ! 
And fhe will cherifli ail thy noble dceds, 
Thy fingle iàult foiget« 
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*' And <he (hall be a nation, liappy, frec — 

Though long thc iiruggie erc the prize bc won — 

And fhc ibaU giive» for meiiioiy of thee, 
Hcr Crown imto Ùsf ibn* 

** Pais, choioi of the people, pttriot chîef ; 

Pafs to rhy coimtry and refigii thy breath j 
Pals, and lay down the burthen of thy grief ; 
Pa^ foidier, to thy dcath." 
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** And Joon of Arc, 

A light of ancient France.** 

—-4 

La Dame Abtmde was thc Queen of Fées. Her 
chofen places of abode wcre the forefts of Lorraine — 
thofe mighty forefts that, themlèlves uncfaanged, had 
wîtneflèd the mutations of centuries — the hunting- 
grounds of the grand old Carlovingian Kings. 

The dattes of the Fées were numerous and im- 
portant ; extending from the protecflion of the hum- 
bleft floweret to infpiring the thoughtsand prompting 
the aâions (through the médium of dreams) of thofe 
who worked out the deftinies of the nation. And 
never did Fée whifper word in the dreaming ear of 
mortal fe eventful in its refults, as when their Queen 

bade the yoiing fhepherdefs of Domremy repair to 
the Fairy Fountain, beneath the Fairy Tree, on the 
outlkirts of the foreft of Lorraine» there to be fhown 
hûw flie 

migtit fuccoar France/' 



44 Pairies of tbe Woods and Graves. 



The fair, the noble, the heroic Joan of Arc ! 
hear how they fpeak of her» the old chroniclers — 

** A yonng wench of an dghteene yean oH, of îa^m was ihe 
counted likdbme, of perfon ilronglie made and manlie^ of courage 
great, iurdic anci IbjuL withal." 

"She had a inocicll: countcnance, fweet, civill and refolutc ; 
her difcourfè was rcaiperate, rcafonable and retircd ; hcr allions 
coJdj ihowing great chalUde.*' 

Nay, the modem writers wiii not be outdone by 
the ancient* 

** Shc came from the hills and forcfts of Lorraine — Bke Ae 

Hebrew fhephcrd boy froni lIic liiJk and iorefls of Jud^a — rôle 
fuddenly eut of tlie tjuict, ont of the fafety, oui of the religious in« 
fpiration rooted in deep palt oral folitudes, to a llation in the van of 
armies» and to the more periious ilation at the right hand of kmg$*" 

But fhe who by her words of hope and faith roufed 
the youth and manhood of France from the lethargy 
of defpair ; (he who led them to viâory, teaching 
the haughty chiefs the battle-order of their légions, 
and the ftem foldiery the time to fmite and the time 
to Ipare — 

** She drank not hcrfelf from that cup of rcft which fhe had 
iécured for France. She never iàng together with the fongs that 
rofe in her native Domremy, as echoes to the departing fteps of 
invadera, She mingled not in the icibd dances at Vaucoiileun 
whîcH celebtated in rapture the rédemption of France.'* 

Be it ib I She had lived for France» not for her- 
lèlf : in her Hfe (he had been aflfured of its freedom 

in the coming time, and her beatified fpirit iooked 
down from heaven on its fulfilment. 



LA DAME ABONDE. 



NiGHT relis upon Lorraine — ûill^ filent night ; 

The winter moon snd Ûax$, ctlm, ckar and cold, 
Sbcd througk the thin and froft/ air thài Jight 

On foreil and on vvuld. 

The fôreft» with its outlme flraight and fqnare» 
And ranfcs doiè ranged, compaâ and modonleis^ 

Doth fèem a warrior hoft prepared to dare 
Stem battle in its place. 

And out upon the wold, advanced, doth grow 
A giant beech, that might its leader be — 

Oh France, that this were fo ! that this were £o ! 
And they to fbike for thee ! 

This mighty tree upon the wold alone, 
The mightieft and &ireft in the hind, 
Was bronght from realm of Ftëry, âges gone« 

And by a ipirit hand 
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Was planted ncar thc margent of yon wcll 
That is not fwayed by fealoii, air, or iky, 

That winter froib or rains nor freeze nor Twell» 
Nor rammer droiights am diy. 

Withîn tluit beech's fludow» dappled brown» 

La Dame Abonde, the fttr-crowned Quecn of Fées, 

Wiiilc that the moon, full-orbed, looks i'miiing down. 
And whik that ihe doth gaze 

Jnto tlie foontim's mirror, hoU» her court ; 

And there, from far and near whcre they htve hcen, 

Her heralds and her minifters reibrt 
To render to their Queen 

Their taiks' account; what they have doue afgoed 

To humbkft flower that by the wayfide giows, 
To finallell bifd that pipes In bedgie and «raod. 

Or man, as frail as thofe. 

The moon, full-orbed, into the well looks down, 
Her face is mirrored in the waters clear. 

And Fées ate gatheiing in the beech Ibade bfown 
From miffions ftr and near. 

And there, ereft and tall. Abonde the Quecn, 
Brow-girt with golden circîet, that doth bear 

A fmall, bright, fcintillating ibr bc t wtcn 
Her braids of dulky iiair. 
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Bot eveiy xndlên^ bringi tile of grief— 

Of crime and (ufiêring, of wafte and want, 
Of patriot's cry, defpairing of relief, 
Of foeman's cruel vaiint» 

Of ruined Jnomes «nd homcftHKfaj ^dds kid bore» 
Of n^hdy confiagratioiity flanmig iîr> 

Of dreadful founds upon the tainted air. 
And ail the woes of war. 

To the m che gende Queen, Be ye conibled ; 

Tiieiê evil days tre paffîng to an end i 
Even now I hear her flep upon tlie wold 

To whom the foe muft bcnd." 

And, lo ! againft the fky-line cicarly traced, 
With ihadow on the nu>orland forward czSt, 

A female fbnn, tfaat cornes with ifep of hafte— - 
A maiden* nearing fiift ; 

Of graceful fbrm, and meek and comely face. 

And look lubUmed by thought and purpoic high^-~ 

" What feek'ft thou, mortal, in chis ^irit place » 
la Dame Abonde am 

To her with modeft mieii replied the mùà, 

A gentle tremor in her utterance, 
** Thou art the Lady of my dream, who laid 
That I might fnccour France." 
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** And dar^ft thon look upon the fiiture \^ Yea» 

If I may fuccour France hy what I fee — 
If I may brighten but by one taint ray 
Her night of wâSaj** 

Thef ftand upon che fountain's dewy fip— > 

Straightway the Queen, with flow ddcending haïul^ 

DoLh deep into its cryflal bofom dip 
A longy wiiite^ ûender waml. 

A moment, and it ibitly is withdrawn — 

Tbe maiden's ièmbknce truc the feuntaîn fliews» 

Her fiither's pafture-fields at carly dawn 
With iiocks and kine ihe knowsj 

And there her rural home ; her mother old 
Beiide its open doorway wceping fiands. 
And there her fitther ftern, her brothera bold. 

And one with claipëd hands — 

forfake me not, my promiled bride 1" And flie, 
I am the promiiêd bride of France ; and great 

Her longing for my coming, moumfùUy 
Doth fhe look lordi and vvait.** 

Again the wand is on the waters laid ; 

its ripples fpread and ihift and undukte— 
Again within it mirrored is the nuûdj 

But now in haUs of ifaite. 



Digitized by 



La Dame Abonde. 49 



The halls of Vaucoulcurs, with glancing lights. 

And iparUing ftaft upon the ample board ; 
High dames aiid nobles» gallant fquires and Imiglits» 

Arouiid lia brave uld lord. 

The maid ftands in the midfl with lifted hand» 

** I daim a gwde and cTcort to the King ; 
Up» Warrion of France^ and graip the brand» 

The wine-cup from ye fling !^ 

Again upon the waters fàlls the wajid> 

And âraight the fcene is to a palace changed— > 
The Ki2^ and ooortien g^jr, linked hand in hand» 

For dance and fyxt arranged ; 

The maiden at the monarch's knee doth plead, 

" Is this a tûne, uncrownèd King of France, 
While that thy cities blaze» thy fabjeâs bked» 

To tread tlie idie dance? 

Uftnp thy bannerad mies!'* Wlukfliefpob 

The fhining wand defcended on the well, 
Smicing with rapid and indignant ftrolce» 
And reftij^ where it feU. 

Kiè on its ruffled lûrfiu:e roof and tower. 

As of a mighty city (êen by night, 
While over ail dark clouds of tempeft lower, 
With lightning dartix^ biighu 
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And light more terrible than lightning, din 

More dread than that which on the lightning waits— > 

A leaguered town ; want, pcftikiice within. 
And fbemen at tbe ^tes. 

Now who (bdl fitve m tfa» ertremity f 

The wand is frora the foùntain drawn, and lo ! 
An ambufhed band« with bannered âeurs-de-lis, 
Doth burft upon the fbe« 

And they are icattoned and the city free ! 
Joy, joy and triumph now for woe and wail ; 

Bend to the leader uf that band the knee — 
A youthful nuid in mail ! 

* 

Upon the well the wmd dcTcends again-* 

The viâor band is by tfae maiden kd 
Againft a hoft cmbattfcd on the pkin, 

The hoft erewhilc diat fled. 

Longj long and ilem the firuggle $ vétéran pride 
And fkrei^th and hardihood and oourage true« 

United» ftrive to Aem the fieiy tide 
That bttifieth through and duongh 

Their long grim line that rifeth ]ikc a wall ; 

Till gap on ^p enkrging, meet> unité ; 
And few aie they who ftand tt> them who âll» 

And weaxy they who finite. 
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Tlie wand dips to the fômitaiii m bdbre— 

For battle-plain is fêen a facred pile, 
AU banner-hung from altar-dais to door» 
And 'bng each pillared «iile ; 

And icioll and hlazon ipeak of viâof}% 
While at the altar-floiie the maîd doth bow ; 

And thcrc ûic King, anointcd, bcndi the knee, 
The crown upon his brow. 

The wand is Ilayed defoeiidiiig. Infbuit (hlfts 

And &des the ibene. No other talaes its place. 
Nought but the placîd moon. The maiden lifts 

UntQ die ^ueeii hcr iace, 

Enquiring eameiU^j '* And is it free ? 

My counoy, is it free ? " The Queen, " Thiis iàr 
Proiperity. Thus fâr from viâoiy 

To viAory the war. 

*'*Tis pall. Upon the future dar'il thou iUU 

Look out l 'Tis dark with many woes." 
The maid» " Of pail or future, good or ill, 

Prospeiity or lofi, 

** Take I no note but as it toucheth France. 

I dare look out upon the dark." The waiid 
Is reared and poiied^ hke javelin or lance, 
With white compreffing iiand, 
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KiiA llruck uito thc wave that fiafhes high 

And guihes o^er the marge, and foams and heaves^ 

And moans and welten as in agony» 
As when an arrow cleaves 

The cuira/s and the breaft of living man. 

Behold upon the ièveied wave, back toilêd, 
The banneitd flenn-de-Us, the bioken van 

Of a recoiling hoft, 

Back, back wîthîn the city's fheltering vvalls. — 
Foe-£rontuig itands the maiden as of yorc ; 

Thef corne, tfaey round encompaê her, ihe falls, 
A captive, bkeding ibre. 

Again the wand, witfa doll and Ibllen (bund, 
Falls prone upon the wave. — A dungeon drear, 

A crouching form upon the dark, damp ground, 
The maiden's armour near. 

Again, and yet again, and yet again, 

Likc to a deaih-bcll hammcr, hcav)", flow, 

The vyrand deicends> and with a deep refrain, 
ReQioniive to each blow, 

The wateis anfwer as they darkly part — 

A city old, with lofty tower and fpire ; 
Long ilreets with ruihing crowds, and on the mart 
A foldier «goaided pyie* 
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And through the mocking crowds the maid is Icd— 

A iiving fêa that round her fways and bcnds ; 
Upon the dark pyre ihe îs bound» and itd 

And fwift die flame aicends. 

Tbe wand is waved above the well. The Icene 

Hath pafTcd avvav. No other takes its place. 
Nought but the moon. The maid then to the Queen« 
With calm bat earneft £ice> 

" Now is ît fiée ? My country, is it fiée ?** 

The OLieen witli radiant imile glanccd at the wcil, 
W hiic round her head the wand âew rapidly 
Axid on the waters &il« 

In wîld tannoil tliey move— wave breaking quick 

On wave^ bearing upon their ridges creft 
And plume of knights a-charge, and foreft thîck 

Of ipears laid ûem in reft : 

Gay bennen flutter, ikil, are trampled^ tom, 
By hand, by hoof of fteed» by wheel of car ; 

But Hill the Heurs-dc-lis arc bravciy borne 
Above the waves of war. 

Around and ieveUed» pitileis doth corne 

The wand with lalh on kih« till every trace 
Of wave or war is gone, and only ibam 

lâ on the fountain^s face — 
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And lo! fîom ont the fo«m> in leiigthy line, 
Uke to A flock of iêa-tdnds on tfae wiagp 
The white ùâk of a fleet opoo tfae briae» 

Departing, leiTening. 

And 9& thcy recède, and on the biine 
Tfaeir iwift and iimow-tnicîng keck adTance, 

Ariiè the putple bofkage of the viae 
And £asmy fields of France* 

Low droops the maiden'â head ; while eafèful tears 
From her o'crbrimming eyes fall fàll and large* 

The fcene hath paflèd. The moon's fàînt lîm appean 
Upom the fountam's marge. 

And leflêr grows» and leù, and ftdeth quite. 

The maiden llands alonc ; but iall and iar 
Ifi ihooting down the ioreii giade a bright 
And fcintillating Aar. 

'«Thouihalt befreeP' She ikyeth only thÎB, 
Out-paffîng from the fliadow of the tree. 

In low foft tones of quiet happinds — 
** France, France, tho\x ihalt be free 1" 
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And in their couiib make that round 
In meadows and in marfiies fbund» 
By them (b called thc Fairy ground, 

Of which they have the keeping." 



The Wee Pair Folk appear to have been more widely 
(cattered than any other branch of their race. Traces 
of tfaem, more or le(s diftinâ, are to be found in ail 
the Weft and North of Europe ; but it îs in Scot- 
land that they feem to have been moft numerous^ 
and to have lingered the lateft. They lived in the 
lunny meadows, and had for dwelllngs the interior 
of little mofs-crowned hiUocks» round which they 
led their dances, tracing on the gra6 circles of the 
deepeft green. Within thefe circles it was dangerous 
for mortals to reft or fleep» for the Fair Folk gene- 
rally puniflied iuch tranfgreflions ièverely ; either the 
ofFender was made lame for the reft of his life, fb 
that he might not be able to repeat the ofFence^ or 
he was ftricken with Tome difealë of which he died 
before the end of the year. This punifhment may 
be viewed as unmeritedly ievere, but it muft be re- 
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membered that thdê fsiry dwellings were peculiarly 
expofed to the déprédations of the mifchieyous or 
diflioneft ; and when the tranfgreifion was made with 
no difhoneft intenta or from no vulgar curiofity to 
pry into the affairs of the Fairies, no puniftiment was 
inâiâed* On the other hand^ to thofè who pro- 
teAed, or otherwife fhewed regard for, Ûidk their 
chofen places of refidence and récréation, they were 
ever grateful, — as fhewn in the old rhyme — 

** He wha dlls the fâirte»' green, 

Nae luck agam lhall hae ; 
And he wha fpills the fairies' ring 

Bctidc him want and wac — 
For wciidlefs days and weary nights 

Are his till his deein* day" 
• • • • # 

" He wha gaes the fiûries* ring 

Nae dule nor pi ne fhall fec. 
And he wha clcans the fairies' ring 
An eafy death ihall dee.** 
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PART I. 

" Wb the orphan's head will flueU; 
You an hour fliall kter {pin, 

I wîD Iboner go a-field, 

Little Lily's bread to win." 

Thus the kindiy neighbours faid— 
We wiU ihield tbe oipWs hcMâ, 

We wfll wîn the orpWa bread.'' 

Her &ther periflied in the wave» 

Yea» i^gpne and fàr away ; 
The)r laid her motfaer în the grave 

Only yeilerday ; 
Ere her wcary ipirit fled 
To her orphan chikl ihe faid, , 

"The goal is won, my race is run. 
And pail my ibrrowing. 
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To a knd beyond the fim 

I un jonrnejriiig ; 
Your fkther with a feraph band 
Stands upon the golden ilrand^ 
And beckona with iiis ihining hand— 
Seek us in the (jpiiit-buid*'* 

Lûiy, Uly, whither now 
With yoor flowing haïr 

Backvvarcl Ihcaming from your brow, 

Neck and ihoulders bare ? 
Whither with jovar eameft eyes» 
Biner than the fiimmer flcies^ 

little fêet that icarcefy preis 

The gowan to the grafs, ' 

Tottering with eagemds, 
Lily, as y ou pais — 

Whither with your happy finile, 

Talking, talkbg ail the whîle? 

'Crois the green and o'er the Aile, 

Down the fhady lane, 
Saying, with your happy fmile, 

" We ihall meet agaîn. 
Mother, with the ièraph band 

Stand upon the golden ftrand. 
Guide me with your fhining hand | 
I ièek you in the ipirit*land." 
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Down tbe ùaày Jane» between 
Hedge-iows cloiè and high, 

Out into the meadow grccn 
Sprcad from Iky to Iky — 
** Show to me your ihining hand | 
Guide me to the ipirit-laiid.*' 



0*er the meadow, on and on, 

With hcr weary feet, 
O'er the meadow^ ail alone» 

In the itimmer heat ; 

The boundlcis meadow^, that dutii lie 
Like a fea 'tween iky and iky. 



*' I will reft a littk fpace^'' 
She finks upon the ground ; 

Lo, a fitting rcfting place 

Her glowing cheek hath iound i 
A hillock ail with moiiès grown» 
Tawny, green, and niflêt brown. 
Soft as tufts of eider down. 



Lo, a iitting relUng place 
Her weaiy ièet have fbund ; 

An ell beyond the hîllock*s bele^ 
Circling it around, 

A ring of deeper, darker green 

Than aiight npon the meadow feen. 
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Head on hiOock, feet on ring» 
Amis CTo^d on breaft^— 

** Mothcr, in my journeymg 

Watch me wiiiie l reft ; 
Stand opon the golden ftnnd, 
Watch me fix>m the (pirît-land.*' 



PART II. 



HarkI the little hill within 
Hnnuimig ftrange îs heard» 

Like the million voicëd din 
When the hive is fiirred ; 
Left and rightj hy cords nnièen» 
Parts a toft of lichen green, 
Showing archèd gâte between. 



A horfeman cornes, with horn at lip 

And bell at bridie rein» 
With jewelled hand and filken whip 

Reiling on the mane ; 
Then two heralds fide hy fide 
In tfaeir braidered veftments ride* 
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Sounds the horn — a paufe fucceeds — 
Corne the King and Queen, 

On tfadr prandng mîlk-white fbeda. 
In tlieir mandes green-^ 

Mantles that to fctiock falJ i 
Sceptre, fbur, and coronal. 



Lord and Lady> Sqnîre and Knight, 
Chamberldn and Groom, 

Stecds of grcy and fteeds of white 

Prancing, prancjng corne ; 
Holdings ail with jewels iheen^ 
Plumes and icar6 and mantles green. 



Round and roimd and round the ring, 
Thrce and three they ride. 

Triple row encompaffing 
The hill on every fide : 

Sounds the hom. Each hoof is ftill» 

And aU iland fronting to the hill. 



Thrice the herald^ every dme 
With a louder call, 

** Behold, behold, behold the crime, 

Behold the criminal ! 
A mortal fleeping on the ground 
That gtrds the Patry Palace round 1 
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** Court of Faîiy, wluit fliall be 

That mortal's puniflunent?" 
Every eye is inâantly 

On tlie fleeper bent ; 
AU are filent, not a word 
From the triple row is heard. 

Cries thc fécond herald^ Ho I 

For that ibe û young» 
For that flie doth dwdl bebw 

Strangers ail among. 
For that Ihe is pure and good. 
And oh» too, for her orphanhood. 



** Court of Fairy» iêt her (ne ! 

Lei ilie ileepcr go !" 
Every tongue cries inilantl/ 

Ffom the triple row> 
*«Free! Iree! Set the fleeper fi«e I 
Free as when ihe came go ihe ! " 



Kides the Qoeen within the ring» 

And her beaming eyea 
Theîr light upon the fleeper fling.— * 

** Ne ver frown," ihe cries, 

Shall iRdl where iinile of mine has lam i 
Nor clond of ^rrow, care» or pam» 
Shall dim thy ikyey glance again/' 
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Rîdes tfae King within the ring. 

Sceptre lifted now 
Till it may its fliadow âing 
On thc ileeper's brow : — 
Naine tfay deareft wiih co me» 

And accomplifhed it fhall bc 
Ere another lummer lee 
Flower on mead or kaf on tree/' 

And the fleeper — did ihe hear 

Malceth tfais leqneft 
" Be anear me» mother dear^ 

Watch me while I refl: ; 
Let me j<ûn the fèraph band ; 
Ta]» me to tfae ipirit-land.'^ 

Sounds the hom. JL^eft and light 

Wheels the triple row« 
Steeds of grey and ftecds of white 

Prancing, prancing go ; 
Houfings ail with jewels flieen. 
Plumes and icarfi tnd mantles green, 
Faiiy Court and King and Ç^aesù» 

Sun is fetdng. Silver Moon 

Trembles in the Odes | 
Night îs comîng— ooming ibon — 

Milb and vapours rife : 
Lily looks up from the ground ; 
There the neighbonrs fianding round 
Have tfae Httle wanderer fbund. 

F 
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Again> ère âower in mead is found. 

Or kaf on tree is ken, 
The weeping ndg;hboun fttnd araund 

Jmther hillock green : 

There Lily Oeeps — but fleeps bciicath— 
Sleeps thc dreamlefs âeep of death. 
She lias jomcd the fersph band ; 
She k in tlie ipîrit-hiKL 
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And ktc repentonce which ihall long abide»** 

— 

The Lutin of Norniandy in many refpeéls refembled 
Robin Goodfeilow. Like him he had many names^ 
atid like hîm faad the pofwer of aiTuming inany 

but the Lutin's pranks were ufiially of a more ferious 

nature than thofe of the ^' trickfy fpirit" of Merrie 

Ëngland. Many a man laid hîs min at the Lutin's 

door ; although it muft be confefled that in thefe 

cafés neighbours were uncharitable enough to fay, 

that the Lutin had leis to do with it than habits of 

Want-of-thrift and Self-inclulgence. Thus, on 

nuirket days when a farmer lingered late over his 

ale^ dther in driving a clofe bargain or in enjoying 

the fociety of a boon companîon, he déclared the 

Lutin was fure to play him fome fpiteful trick on his 

way home : his horfe would ftumble — he would be 

thrown — he would lofe his purfe — or lofe his way. 

If the farmer perfîfted in thefe habits^ more ferious 

would become the Lutin's tricks: the Iheep-pens 

would be unfaftened, tlic cow-houfe and ftable doors 

\t£t openj and the âocks and cattle be found in the 
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moming among the ftanding com and iinmown hay ; 

while every fervant on the farm vvould (wear to his 
own innocence^ and unhefitatingly lay the blâme on 
the Lutin. Similar tricks were played on the fiiher* 
men by thç^Nain Rouge — another name for the Lutin. 
He opened the mefhes of the nets and fet the fifh free ; 
he removed the floats and let the nets fink to the 
bottom ; or the finkers, and let the nets float away 
on the retiring tide, True, if cloièly queftioned^ 
the fiihermen would confefs that on thefe occafions 
the nîght was dark or ftormy, the bothy warm, and 
the grog plentiful ; and iJiat inftead of drawmg their 
nets at the proper time, they had delayed it till 
morning. Again, he would appear like a little black 
nag, ready brîdled and faddled, quietiy feeding by 
the way*fide ; but woe to the lucklefs wight who 
mounted him ! — uniefs indeed he did fo for fome 
charitable or holy purpofe,inwhich cafe he was borne 
with the ipeed of the wind to his deftination. In 
this form the Lutin played his wildeft pranks and 
was called Le Cheval Bayard. 



Digitized by Google 



I 



THE LUTIN. 

♦ — 



On liis litde black nag rides the good Father Paul, 

With a bldfing and (tmle for the villagers all ; 

*' Ah, biefs the good father," the old folks fay. 

As he trots through the village and down the roadway ; 

** And blefi the hhck nag»*' cry the clûldren all, 

" That carries fo lightly the good Father Paul." 

As down the ftill roadway the gôod father goes — 

A green grafly lane between funny hedgerows, 
Wliere the wild vetch fkretches its tendrils fine 
Till its iky-htted blooms with the wild roië twine— 
His little nag ibddenly fwerves and fliies 

At a man that alleep by the roadiide lies, 

To hb fèet in a moment he laughingly leaps. 
And round his right hand to his forehead he fvveeps. 
And raiiès his cap from his curly hair 
As he jauntily bends with a courtier's atr^ 
And plealândy (miles with his bold brîght face— 
'T is Antoine, the well-favourcd fcant-of-gracc. 

r 3 
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" Not here fliould be lying a widow^s ûm, 
Not thos did your hxbiu live, Antoine ; 
Ail âay at Ms work in Hb fidd he loept. 
And at night at home in his bed he flcpt. 
And duly on Sabbath at church was feen — 
Bat 'tû long fittce his ion in that place has been." 



**Tnie, fkther, I know l'm an erring Iheep— 
What a beautifiil pony is this yaa keep ! 
With hia aiching neck and his ipringy Ihnb, 

And his roundcci joint Ib fmooth and flLm, 
An ear like a Iquirrel, and what an eye ! 
Not Bayaid himlêlf-^" My fon^ fie, fie 1 



" Liken him not to the Lutin, I pray, 

Nor name the horiè-fiend in that gracekis way, 

Left (altliough yoa may now my warning flight) 

Antoine, left you ride him yourfelf Tome night." 
Then the good iather rattied his bridle-rein» 
And trotted away down the greeny lane. 



If he corne în the fhape of that nag of thine. 
Or be he a fiend or a iprite divine, 
I will mount him, X, cône weal or corne wœ. 
And give him ihe rôn where he lilb to go | 

On road or in field, by imi or moonlight-— • 
Pardieu, I would ride iûm this very night 
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" He îs gQne with the ibldier'8 widow to pray^ 
And wîU reach Ber cottage at twilight giey; 
An liour «t the kaft he will there renuûn. 

And will leave the pony to feed in the lanc : 

There 's a path through the marlh that is ikfc by day j 

I Gould xeach tlie cotta^ as ibon aa they. 

*• At Alençon to-morrow is markct-day. 
And the next but one is the fete of Bernai ; 
Bat at etther of thefè he known mi^t bej 
I conld C106 the Seine to the camp at Puys^* 
Whete the tents aie pitched on the cûffy fliore ; — 
He will ièU for a hundred louis-d'or.'* 



A backwaid llep and a forward boiind«— 
He h over the hedge on the furrowed ground» 
And breaks away with the ftride of a deer, 

Unheeding a vùicc diat pleads in liis ear — 
" Antoim, ob Antome, add not crime to crime, 
BUQ^fii^ émd npent wbili tbireyii is Hmel" 

It îs not a Toice of mortd breath, 

It fûunds like his faLher's, long mule in dcath. 
And carnelUy, fervently, with him it pleads, 
Yet never he halts or its pleading heeds— 
" Jint9mg, d> JntfhUf add nêi trim tQ erimê, 
Stay, ftay and rtpeni tMt tbenjet ù Hm !** 

^ Tfac ramini of « laige intrenched camp are jet to be ften near tbe 
village ofPnyiy on the coeft ofNormandy. 
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" Monleigncur's huntcr I *ve ta'en from the ftall. 
And kd him paft grooms and kclbeys and ail ; 
And my laàfa palfrcy undcd from tbe gâte» 
Whik hcr page with hcr mdd in the arbour fate— * 

** Jnioiiîe, ah Antoine^ add not crime to crimes 
^tay,Jiay and repent wbiU tbere yet is tim 



'^From the trooper*s tent his chaiger l've led» 
Though trooper and charger both (hared one bed ; 

On the fkrmer's bcaft I have galloped away, 
While he ftayed for the wine I had drunk to pay— ** 
" Antoint, ob Autnne, add not crime t$ crime, 
Sti^t fiay and repent wbiie tbere yet is time /" 



Agam he cornes into ihc narro\s roadvvay,— - 
There fecds the black nag in the twilight gray ; 
He lays his right hand on the ihoulder io ileek, 
The ûddle-gjrth fèels, fets the bridle apeak — 
** jfntûine, ob Antoine, aii net crime to crime, 
Stay, Jlay and repent while tbere yet n time l ** 



On tip-toe he ftands and looks carefîilly round, 
Then into the iâddle he vaults fit>m the ground— 
*'Ha, ha, dying folks, for yonriêlves you muft pray ! 

Fair godmothcrs, alter the chriftening day ! 
Gay hridegroom, your work-a-day jerkin don ! 
The prkft cannot corne» for hjs nag is gone i" 
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Aye, gone fike an arrow from aicher's bow 
When his ftern cye covers breaft of a fbc. 

And nothing is hecded and nothing is feen 
The breaft and the keen arrow-head betvveen j 
So rudden the flight and ib great the fpeed, 
So ftiaight the conriè of the little black fteed. 



A rifè in the faddle the rider juil knows. 
And over the hedge like a bird he goes ; 
Though the fidd in fonows lies freOi and deep» 
No iwallow did ever îts ibriàce (weep 

With its jetty wing on its headlong flight. 

As the little biack fteed ildms o'er it to-night. , 



Agûn down the cchoing road he ffies $ 
What lights are thcfe that before them rifc ? 
A row on each hand till they both unité — 
" Naf, not through Alençon ride we to-night.'* 
He floops and takes in each hand a tem* — 
But motbnlefs both at hû fides lemaîn ! 



AU motioiilcls, arm and liand and rein, 

Like the clol ëd Jinks of an iron chain 

That rigidly, helplefsly bind him down» 

And on they go gallopmg to the town. — 

He niiift keep the ûddle, corne weal or corne Woe» 

And the horfc wherever he lifts may go. 
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The brcath that ilreams from his noftrils widc 
Leaves a lumînous track on either iide, 
JPht back in h» necfc lies each quivering ear. 
And Us eyebtlk bright as the kunps appear^ 
As he gallops bctween the fhining rows, — 
And the rider the terrible horiè-fiend knows. 



To the right, to the left, the townsfolk fly, 
To the right» to the kft, with ihout and with cry ; 
They get but t g^anœ of a fteed ooal-black 
With a deadi-pale rider npon his back.— 

The rows of lanips in bchind them gîide. 
And ont in the moonlight ag^ they ride. 



The tcrror lhat lifted ]iis cvcry haïr 
Is fubhding in palîioniel's, blank defpair ; 
And his iàther's voice that pleaded in vain» 
By his fide» now in prayer, he hears again— > 
*' For tbe widow*s fake Jparc îhe zvidûw*s Jon, 
Her kft^ btr (beriftfid, ber oniy ontP* 



Away over pale» over dyke» over wall, 
Through underwood denfè and throngh fbreft tall» 

Upbreaiting the ftcep and fcourîng the plain 
And deavîng the £elds of girth-deep gndn<* 
** Fer tbi mébt^s /aie /pare tbe mdm^s Jbn, 

Her lafi, ber cberijbed, ber onfy w/" 



Digitized by Google 



Tbe Lutin. 



7S 



Again through the echoing llrects awa/, 
Paft tlie gpndy boodu for the ^ete of Bernai $ 
AU filently^ fwiftiy bebind them glide» 
And out in thc moonlight again tiiey ride — 
" For tbe widow's fake /pare tbe toidov^s fin» 
Hir Uft» bir ibtrijbid, hir mtif Mi^ 



Paft châteaux ftately and high they fwccp, 
Paft hutB where the humble peaiâiits ileep'; 
Over vine-clad YSSL, wtt barren plain. 
And into the ude of the rapid Seine — 
** Fûr tbi widov^s fake /pare tbe toidowUfon^ 
Hir ktfit hir ihirijind, bir mtijf nuP* 



The foaming waves on his breaft that break 
Unité in a long whice ftreak in hb wake; 
The waters behuid them fikntly glide» 
And out in the moonlight again they ride — 
For tbe toidow*s /ake /pare tbe widow's /en, 
Bir lafi, bir ebirif^d, bir mfy om /** 



'GainJl the moonlit iky, like fails on the fea. 
Stand the ihowy tents of the camp at Puys ; 
Over snocmd and fbile and entrenchment deep» 
And Qp on the brcezy plateau thejr kap—* 
*' For tbe toidow^s /ake /pare tbi widov^s/on, 
Her laft, ber eberifoed, ber on/j one !** 
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Ere thc fentinel fcared his breath can bring. 
Or his matchlock up to lus flioulder Twing, 
On the ciiffy ledge of the océan Ihore 
They bang— they ûnk — and he fées no more ; 
Bttt a fluîek of horror and wîld delpair 
* Cornes up iVom che decp on thc midnight air. 



New the iàded kaves from the trees corne down ; 
The hedge^iowB are open and bare and brown ; 
No bloom of the wîld vetch^ no bud of the rofe 

By the cheerlcfs and ftielterlels roadfîde blows ; 

And wiilfidly noting thefe changes aU, 

A ftFBng^ cornes ièeking the good Father Paul*- 

His face ib haggard has once been fidr. 

And counikfs thc curls of his fnow-whitc liaii } 

His thin lengthy limb as a lance 2s llraight^ 

And the width of his cheft even yet îs great — 

'"T was (bmmer with me, and ^t was fiimmer with all^ 

When here I hft met with the good Father Paul.** 

The viiiagers cluiler at window and door — 
The)r Êem to have iêen this ibanger beforeî*** 
And the children look up and in wonder ftare 

At the tall pale man with the fnow-white hair : 

And wiftfully noting thefe changes ail 

He enters the dwelling of good Father Paul* 
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• Long» long his conidiion» his vowb fincerej— 
The good fktfaer tremUes the tak to hear 

Of his fearful ride, and crv of LÎefpaîr 
From thc Ion cl \' decp ou thc midnight air i 
Of anfwering âihennen nearing ASt, 
Of numtfas in &ver and fxenzy paft. 

Fxsy oûen, ptsy offien for me, Fatber Paul* 
And pray fbr die gênerons fifliermen ail» 

Who fpread their nets on the moonlit fea 
By the cliffy Ihores at tlie camp at Puys,— 
That night the widow embiaced her 6m, 
Her erring» her loft* her §6vnd Antoine. 



Digitized by Google 



The Monaciello. 



This is fairy gold, boy» and 'twill prove io." 



The Monaciello or Little Monk feems to have lived 
exdufively in that portion of Southern Italy called 
Naples. The precife place where he dwelt does 
not appear to be accurately known ; but it is reafon- 
ably fuppofed to have been in ibme of thofe impofing 
remains of Abbej^ and Monaileries^ that crown many 
of the piAurefque hills of this moft piâureique 
country. When the Monaciello appeared to mortals, 
it was always at the dead of night; and then only 
to thofe who were in ibreft need, who themièlyes 
had done ail that mortal could do to prevent or 
alleviate the diftreis that had befallen them» and 
after all human aid had failed. Then ît was that 
the Monk appeared, and mutely beckoning them to 
follow, he kd them to where treafure was concealed — 
ftipulating no conditions for its expenditure, demand- 
ing no promiie of repaymen^ exaâing no duty or 

fervice in return. 

Men have vainiy aiked, was it aâual treafure he 
gave^ or did it merely appear £o to the eacternal 
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fenfes, to be changed into leaves or ftones when the 
day and the occafion of its reqmrement had paflbd ? 
And if adual treafure, how did it corne in the place 
of its concealment^ and by wfaom was it there de- 
pofited ? Was it ill-got gain« the unblefled fruits of 
ufury, and the fin of its accumulation to be thus 
wip^ out by its charitable after-ufe î Was it the 
priée of yet darker guilt, with the red ftun of bloody 
fingers on the coins^ that holy ground alone could 
dcanie? Or was it the golden fruits of peaceful 
înduftry, the ofierings of pîety, treafiired up for 
occafions of love and charity ? Enough to know 
that it was always believed to be aâual treafiire; 
enough to know that it always lufliced for the re- 
quirements of thofe who received it; enough to 
know that it was always worthily beftowed. 

In Germany , the wood-(pirit Rubezahl performed 
fîmilar aéts of beneficence and kindneis to poor and 
deferving perfons ; and the money he gave proved 
to be, or pafled for, the current coin of the realm : 
whiie in Ireland, the O'Donoghue, who dweit be- 
neath the waters of an inland lake, and rode over its 
iurface on a fteed white as the foam of its waves, 
diflxibuted treafures that proved genuine to the 
good> but ipurious to the undeièrving. 
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From Naplcs' iniooih and tidclcls bay, 
From high St. Ëlmo's towers of famé, 

To where» like dawn of grandeft dxy, 
Vefuvius lifb lus creft of flame» 

And to tlic lumiy hilh bcj'ond, 
So fweet a homeilead there is not 

As tfaat FiancHco's fàther owned» 
In tfais fàir knd the fâireft (pot. 

Light labour his, from year to year 

His oUve-rows to prune and train ; 
For helpnutes and companions dear 

His gentlc wUc and chiJdren twain ; 
And twifting, twming, warp and woof» 

Thfi vine ran ont its tendrils ftrong» 
TîU door and wîndow, wall and roof 

Were hid the fbliage among. 

One day came to chis home of peace 
A trader on the fauthleâ mam, 

Who viewed content as blamcfui cnic, 
And talked of merchandiie and gain. 
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**One vcnturc," cricd lie, "on thc fcas, 
Where fortune ever waits the brave, 

Were more than from your vines and trees 
In fifty itimmers you couM ikve f 

Wben from the kouiê the trader went, 

Low (looping 'neath îts porchway green. 
Ah, with him parted thc content 

That had eiewhile its inmate been ! 
One ventmn on tbe hounteous feas, 

Wbere fortune ever waits the hrave, 
Were more tban from my vines and trees 

In ffty fummers J eould fave. 

One venture on the bounteous feas'-^ 

Twas like an echo« ever near^ 
Negkded were his vines and trees 

Its dulcet whifpc rings ta hcar. 
There fortune ever waits the brave 

He borrowed florins thouiânds three» 
And fbr tfaem bond of (ûrety gave 

On home and homeltead, land and tree. 

The venture fâiled. As cornes the tide 

Of afhes black and fcorching Hame 
Adown tfae trembling monntain-fide» 

So on hb heart the tîdings came : 
And nevcr fmilcd he from that day. 

Or fpokc, to hope or to repine ; 
And iôon beneath tbe fward he hy. 

As 'neath tfae lava Jîes the vine. 



Digitized by Google 



Tbe Monac 'tello. 



99 



To-morrow muil thc bond bc paid. 

No day of reipite will be given ; 
Franciico well may bow tlie head. 

And well may call ior aid from Heaven. 
** Tis not becaufe I loathe to givc 

For daily Jiire my daily toi]. 
Or in s rented hovd live« 

And for a ftranger dig the {ôil ; 

** *Tîs not becanie I dread to fce 

The ajce among my fathcr's trecs, 
Though every branchJet bas <br me 

A fiore of blififbl memories ; 
Nor is ît for the grief I fèel 

From this my childhood's home to part, 
ThoMgh hcfe would ibund a âranger's beel 

As tf 'twere treading on my beart. 

** Tbeiè imcQmpkinii^ I could bear. 
But, oh my fîfter, fidr and young ! 

And, mothcr, vvith your filver hair. 
For you, for you my beart is wnmg !*' 

Witb brow bent to tbe gromid be cries— 
*' Tbe orpban's promifed ftay art Thou ; 

In Thee the widow's flielter lies. 
In Tbee, in Tbee ! O belp us now J 

While thus upon thc ground he imcela, 
Nor foond is made« nor ihadow thrown, 

Nor tOQcà is given, and yet be feek ' 
He is not in the room alone : 

a2 
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And lifdng np Ws ftreammg cyes 

Upon a prcfcnce ftrange they reft ; 
Stands there a Monk of dwarfifli fize. 
In dook and cowl of fable drdied * 

His eyes like ilars in winter night 
Bcneath their fombre covering glcam, 

His face is ihadowy and white 
As tnift tfaat hang^ o'er marik or ftieam:^ 

A moment there în filence ftands. 

And beckons with upîîfted hauds ; 

Thcn through the open door he glides. 

And after him Francifco ftrides* 

And vvhen he gains the outer door 
The Monk ftands hy the garden g^te, 

With ûfft to follow as before 
Impatiently he icems to waît ; 

Points to a trench whcrc Itands a Jfpade-^ 

The filent gefture is obeyed — 

Then through the open gâte he glides. 

And after him Frandico ftrides. 

Down, down the bowery mountain-fide. 
And thiongh the wooded glen below, 
Where oiangB-gFOves their riches hîde» 

And branching limes and citrons grow; 
And up the vine-clad terraced fteep, 
Through moonlight clcar and lhadow decp, 
Sdll on the Monk in iilence g^Iides, 
And after him Frandico ftrides. 
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And never loib he nor gains. 
Or op tfae fteep or 'mong tfae trees. 

Or whether at his fpeed he (Irains, • 

Or halts, his failing breath to eaiè ; 
And paft the hiU-top row of vines 
That like a wreath its brow entwines, 

Stiil on thc Monk in filencc glides. 
And alcer him Franciico ilrides* 

And out upon a plateau green, 

Where lie an abbey's ruins grey» 
The fnendlx cedars tiy to fcieen 

For love of days long poflêd away» 
When they as yet but fàplings were. 
And ftately ftood the abbey there : 
The Monk beneath their ihadow glkles» 
And after him Frandico ftrîdes. 

O^er mo^ mound and ivJed ftone, 

Paft arch and tower that crumbling fall, 
Through court and f^uare with weeds o'ergrown— 

The chape! yet has roof and wall» 
As if when Time came to efiàce 
He lightly touched the Holy place ; 
The Monk into the chancel glides. 
And after him Frandico Urides* 

AU round the ûlent chapel wall 

As dark as vaiilt or dmigeon kem, 
^e where throngh oriel wîndow tall 

The moonlight in a currcnt Ibreams : 
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The Monk ilands in the ftream of light^— 

No fludow OA the floor is caft» 
Each boam cornes on fu ftraight and whhe 

As if through faintell cloud it paâêd : — 

Stands fifteaing on the moonfit ground 

With waming finger raifèd, and ioon 
Cornes irom the campanile the iôund 

Whkh tells that night has leached its noon : 
The lifted hand is motionlefs 

At every bell-ttdl but the laft, 
When fudden points it to the place 

Where fâint the outer beams are caft. 

« ■ 

Upon the ipot FrancîTco Jeaps ; 

Glints fire fîom meeting fteel and ftone» 
And high around the earth he heaps. 

But (lill the ipode goes daihing on* — 
He thinks npon his fifler SÛT, 

He thinks upon his fàther dead^ 
He thinks upon the filver hair 

That crowns his widowed mother's head. 

Yet fàfter goes the trenchant fpade, 

Till back ag^ûnft his breaâ 'tis ient 
With iplmtered ihaft and broken blade. 

As down upon a rock it went ; 
The tragments on the floor are flung, 

Down, ièarching, kncds he on the ftone, 
His hands are drîven the earth among. 

And up the mafly rock is thrown. 
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And afier it a cafkct, boiind 
With bfazen band and brazen dafpy 

Tliat gird and fold it round anJ round. 
And brazen hinge and lock and hafp : 

It fklls upon the trench's brmk« 
And Icarcely can Francifco rifê 

When limbs relax and bcnd .ind link. 
And on the yielding mouid he lies. 

Hc looks up to the flickering light 

That ilanting down the wall is caft— 
Still thcre the eyes fo ftrangely bright« 

And doak and cowl, though âding fàll. 
But ère the light is wholly gone, 

While yet the îorm, though dim, îs there, 
He hears în fweet and iôlemn tone^ 

** Franc i/cot Heaven bas beardjour prajer!** 
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When midnight bells ceaiê ringing ÇoààtnXy, 
And the old year is dead/' 

■ 

The Fatry-fFaman who plays fo earneft a part in the 
foUowing ballad, was probably one of the Tylwith 
Teg (Fairy Family) of Wales. They lived on a 
lovdy ifland in a lake among the mountains of 
Brecknock. It was uniêen from the outer margin 
of the lake, and utterly nnapproachable, as no boat 
made by mortal hands couid float upon thefë waters : 
even birds of die sûr were unable to fly over them. 
A fecret paflâge connedbed it with the mainland, 
paffing under àie bottom of the lake and opening 
in a cavem in the mountains, by which the fairies 
vifited the external world, and on occafions condudted 
mortals to the ifland. This laft, however^ they 
were foon obliged to difcontinue, on account of the 
cupidity and rudenefs of their vifitors. One perfon 
even attempted to drain the lake, tfainking by this 
means to be able to reach and plunder the ifland ; 
but fo far from accompliihing his purpofe, the waters 
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rofc higher and higher, and had he not (peedUy re- 
linquiihed his deiigns, the whole country would hâve 
been inundated. 

The délire that the Faîry-Woman manifefted to 
crofs the Wye^ before the expiring of the year, may 
be accounted for hy the faA, that ail fâiries, on 
fpecified occafions, were required to prefent them- 
{èlves, either at a given place of rendez-vous, or at 
the court of Fairy-Landj to give an account of their 
prefent and paft duties^ and to receive inibuélions 
for the future. Thus a legend of the Ifle of Man, 
and the Fairy Faith in this ifland fcarcely diflers 
from that of Wales — 

A fairy wliofe duty it was to prefent himfclf 
at the Court of the Fairy King on the night of 
the harveft-moon, fo far forgot his (piritual nature 
that he remained in the glen of Rufliin, making 
love to a Manks maiden. For this he was con- 
demned to be covered with long fliaggy hair, 
(hence his name Phynnodderee) and in this form 
to remain on the Ifle of Man till doomiday. Great 
had been the crime, great was the puniihment ; yet 
was it not altogether without points of alleviation. 
He could rtill dwell in the lovely glen where dwelt 
the mortal maiden for whom he had fo greatly finned» 
for whom he muft fo greatly fuflfer — was ftill left to 
him the confolation of making green her grave, as 
only fairies could, âges after the clofe of her brief 
eardily life. 
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Old folks ùy, that for many a year he lived in 
the glen^ employîng his time in helping the poor 
and dcfervîng cottagers, aiding them in the work 
of farm and dairy, until one whom he had bcnefited 
rudeiy afironted him; when, with a melancholy 
wail, he departed, and has nsm been fèen fince 
in Rufhen. Sô fay the old folks, but the young 
ones tell the taie with a difiêrence. Say they — 
The good Fmy King, commilèrating the condition 
of poor Phynnodderee, has mitigated his puniih- 
menty has recalled him to his own land, and rein- 
ftated him among his kindred ; and that the melan- 
choly wail with which he departed was caufed by 
his quitdng the place of the maiden's reft« for which . 
the profpeft of ail the joys and delights of Fdry- 
Land could not confole him. 
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CoME, children, gather round thc hearth, 

T promifcd you a taie to-night : 
Of fbrrow Ûuâi il be or mtrth î 

Of Baron bold or Lady bright ? 
Boys, flir the log. Or fhaU it be 

Of dauntkiâ Knight vvith knce in reii î 
Or one wliere gentle ChariQr 

Crept neftlmg to a imiêr's breail ? 

Corne, littie Apple-cheeks, choofc you ; 
What ihaU it be, what OiaU I teJl?-- 
A Fury tak that's true — ail true — ** 
Good, Blue-eyes, you have chofen well 

So fhall it be* Dear wifb, your feam 
Put down» and Men with the reft. 

And clolê the kmp ; the ruddy gleam 
Of âre-light for a taie is beft. 
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The laft night of the gray Old Ycar 

Was wearing fait an^ay, 
The New Year fuUenly ilood near — 

Rude fire and fou were they. 

The Old Year raved with moan and (bout. 

And rocked Jiîs fiiowy head» 
And toflèd his bare, lean arms about» 

While bitter tcaiî» lie ilicd : 

Hb big teais patteied on my fire» 
And plalhed agsdnft my pane — 

Ah, thanklefs fon ! Ah, wrathful fire ! 
No love between ye twain. 

Aye, I remembcr well ! I iat 

Bcfore my fire alone — 
I fee the fiie as plain as that, 

Thoi^ twenty years aie gone I 

'Twas in a wooden hut upon 
The green banks of the Wye» 

With (èdges thatched ; and theie alone» 
In muimgs wrapped, iàt I. 

For then I had nor lick nor field, 
Sheep had I not nor cow ; 

The river was the farm I tilled, 
The fcrry-boat my plough. 
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Thus mufmg ïât I. Hark, a tap — 

Ere I could reach the door, 
Again, anothcr, nip on rap, 

Ëacii buder than before. 

I ratièd the iatch; with boiflerous fhout 
The rude wind paft me fwept ; 

Upon the darknefs I looked out. 
And into it I fteppedj 

And lûokcd arouiid : then I coald iee 
Between me and the Jight— ' 

The biack behind and ovcr me 
As I ftood in the night — 

A woman» fliîvering in the cold ; 

Beneath the eaves flic ftood, 
Grief-Jaden, weary, fâded, old. 

In tatiered c\aitk and hood. 

Shc pointed to the rufliing Wye, 

White fioûdcd by the rain — 
Like to a ftecd it gallopcd by, 
The fbam upon its mane*-->* 

And ùàA, '«Good Boatman, take me o*er; 

The Old Year dieth faft. 

And I niuft reach the farther fliore 
Before his hour be paft." 
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'* I may not brave the river's ire," 

Quoth I, *' on fuch a mght ; 
Corne, fhelter taiœ befide my fire. 
And wait ûll moming light.** 

And flie, wîth lharp and eager cry-^ 

** Now, now ! Take double farc : 
Hafle, ère the moments pafs that lie 

fietween me and defpair !'* 

" No, not ibr a hundied fold 
Xjo I tîll morning light ; 

I will not tempted bc for gold 
To lif t an oar to-nighu" 

Said fhc, ûd-voiced, as one might fpeak 

Whoiê lateft hope was gonc. 
And wJio had nothing more to ièek 

On euûk^" Gold havc I none, 

*' A filver coin, one fingle coin, 

Have I, and nodiing more. 
In tiûs £mall puriè» and both were thine 

To fow me to yon fliore/* 

Quoth I, niuch moved, " The ftream is flrong, 

The gully wind is high. 
And fweeps the blinding rain alpng,^ 

Twere rîik of liiè to tryj* 
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Cried (he with véhémence» ** Lifè I life ! 
Doft hdd k tfaen Ib dear ? 

Wouldft giiard thy littlc fpan of ftrife 
At fuch a price as Fear ? 

** And whac riik I ^ Look here 1 Look, look ! ' 

She fcreamed in accents wîld» 
And from her breaft tn infiint took*— 

'* A mothcr rilks her child ! 

** Wat take me o*er ?'* No word 1 rjîokc, 

I led her to the beat s 
The fldhîng otrs bent to my Iboke 

As wave on vrave I finote : 

We reached the bank, the boat fwung round, 
I fet her on the land ; 

And tuming to my car, I fbund 

Her puric bclide my hand ! 

" That I deprived you of your mite 
Shall ne'er be lâtd of me : 

I rifk not life for liiic to-night. 
But ail ior Charity." 

Into her lap the purfe I flung — 
A ftrong pufti from the fhore — 

The village bell loud clanging rung ; 
The Old Year was no more ! 

H 
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Mid-channcl I had gaincd — ^What lies 

Bc&dt me on thc fcat ? 
The piidê! May I bdieve my eyes f 

I hfllf rolè (o my lêet. 

Thought l, I faw ît reach her lap : 

'Bout ftiip ! (my oars I ply) 
I fhall rcturn it, hc my hap 

To ileep beneath the Wye ! 

Bctween the river and the fky 

The open coxnmon hy. 
And theie her fbnn I couM defiriy — - 

She journeyed on her way. 

I reached her Me. ** A boon to me, 

Take back your purlc and mite ; 
I work for kindly Charity, 

And not for hire to-n^t.*' 

She held her hand — it flione like fnow 

At furirifc, rofv-white ! 
Thcn hand and purlê Ihe drew below 
Her doak, ont of my fight : 

But I thought as I ftood, that her cloak and hood 

As the mountain-afh werc green ; 
And among their folds, like marigolds, 
The links of her hair lay iheen : 
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And her cyes were bright as is thc light 

Of the glow-worm in the grais ; 
And her breath came fweet as the aira that greet 

The wild thyme where they pafs. 

I reach rny boat — I grafp my oar — 

Ailant up ftream I fteer — 
Gîve way» with will ! Give way ! The fliore 

At every ftroke I near : 

I fhipped my oars — rofe to my ièet — 

Prepoted to leap to land — 
When lo ! i^am upon the iêat 

The purfe, befide my hand ! 

Then» dear ones ail» then did i know 
That flie, who în her need 

Had urged me with fuch words of woe, 
A Fairy was indeed ! 

But what her grief» or what her lêar» 
Or why Ihe needs muft go 

Acrofs the Wye, ère died the year, 
Nought did 1 ever know. 

But fix>m that time l've g^tfaered wealth» 

Scarce knowing whence it came ; 
And» rareft boon on earth, iweet health 

Have ail who bear my name. 
h2 
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And ni^dy in the puriè there lies 

A coin — thc double tare — 
A iiule filver coin ït is-^ 
Aycj Bhat-tyt», yen macy ftare» 

But k u tnie» ail tnie» I have 

Tiiciii in this hand of mine; 
Bchold thc purfe the Fsâry gave. 
And this night's filver coin ! 
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Dwelis in ail hesven diaritee fo deare/' 

— « — 

T/iâ Fairy Boy of the foUowing ballad may be viewed 
as a type of the Faines or Good-Neighbours of 
Caledonia. No where did they hold fuch fréquent 
and familiar intercourfe with mankind as in the 
" North Countrie." There, borrowing and lending 
were of daily occurrence. Many a weary plough- 
man has found at the end of his furrow a clean 
white napkin fpread on the fward, on which were a 
cup of nûlk^ and a loaf that talled Hke wheaten 
bread mixed with wine and honey/' Often, too, 
did they corne to borrow, or beg, fome article of 
domeftic ii& ; but, it was ibmetîmes thought, rather 
to teft the difpofitions of the îndividuals to whom 
the requeft was made, than irom any reai want ex> 
perienced by the appHcant. 

*' A young woman was one day fifting meal, warm from the 
mill, when a nicclv drcfTcd, beaudful little woman came to her 
with a bowl of antique form, and requclted ihe loan of as miich 
meal as would fill it. Her requell was complied with, and in a 
week (he returned to make repayment. She (ci down the bowl 
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and breathcd over it, faying, * Be ncver toom* (empty). The 
woniaii h\cd to a grcat agc, but nevcr iavv tlic buttom o£ the 
bowl." 

The faines of Scotland were very beautiful— - 

**Tlicir ringîets of ycllow hair floated ovcr thcir (houlders, 
and werc bound over their brows witli conibs of the pure 11 gold. 
Their drefs cunfilled chiefly of a mantlc of grecn lîlk, inlaid with 
cidcr-down, and bound round the waill with a garland of wild 
Ûowers. Over thcir (houlders hung quivcrs of the adder's fkin, 
ftored with arrows dipped in Hame. A golden bow hux^ negli- 
gendy over the left arrn, and lictle fcimitars of the iâme szxetal 
glittered at their ûàcs." 

But it muft be renienibered that they alfo had 
the power of afTuming any form they pleafed, and 
of pafllng through the air and over the deep as 
eafily as over the land. 

The anceftors of the,prefent proprietors of Col- 
zean Caftie were familiarly called the Lairds of Coy 
from the Cos or Coves (caves) iix in number, in 
the rock on which the CafUe is built — a huge balal- 
tic cliff overhanging the fea on the Ayrfhire coaft. 

The legend of the " Fairy Boy and the Laird of 
Co," is wcii knowii in the Scottifli Luwiands. 
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PART L 

The Laird of Co has left hk halJ, 

And ftands alone on the caille vvalJ, — 

His caille that hangs o'er the ocean-waves. 

And refts on the roo& of the Pûry-caye»* 

Oh, &d and peniive there he ftands, 

Though his eye ièes nought but fais own brood linds. 

Or fàr or near where his glance may go — 

And keen is the glance of the Laird of Co ! 

** A fond fkrewell, yc icenes fo dear, 

A long, a laft farewelî, I fear. 
For a boding voice feems whilpering me, 
' You never more theiè fcenes fhali ièe.' 
But a tyianf 8 Ibot mull now be ûxytdp 
And my King has afked my fvirord in aid ; 
So fare yc wcll, *tidc weal or woe, 
'Tide liie or death» to the Laird of Coi" 
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Now refts his eye on the pennon gay 
Of a bark that rides in the open bay. 
And ipreads befbre the ireiheiiij^ 
The fwellîiig breaft of her fiiowy (kil ; 
While yuuLliiul fquire and llaKvart knight, 
With helm and corikt glandng brighc, 
Along her decks impatient go — 
" Yoa tany long, oh Laîid of Co 

** That comrades brave for me ihould wait ! " 
He quickly gains the callle-gate. 

But thcrc a boy beforc him llands, 
A dny cup in his tiny hands. 

My mother dear îs weak and old^ 
Our home is dark, her couch is cold; 
One cup oi wine on her bellow 
9 For charity^ oh Laird of Co i" 

" Has never yet with will of mine 
Unheeded been fuch prayer as thine. 

Ho ! Steward» iakc iïic boy witii tiice 
And fin his cup for charity. 
For charity ? Poor chiki» I pray 
When from lûch taie I tum away, 
1 dvvcll in home as daik and low 
As thine, that now am Laird of Co." 

With rapid ftep he bends his way 

To where the bark rides in the bay» 

« 

Her decks with arms and armour piled, 
When cornes thc Steward, Haring wild. 
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" That urchin ftrange — his df-made cup 

A butt of wine hath fwallovvcd up ! 
Yct not a drop doth in it fhow — 
Some iîend he is, oh Loird of Co 

** Or fiend or ïûry, fprite or child, 
Good Steward^ Jet his cup be £lled» 
If wine enough of mine tfaeie be» 
For well you know my word hath he : 
Aye, every drop into it pour, 
Till drained be evety vault and ftore ; 
Pour till his beaker overflow — 
Bioke never his word a Laird of Co/' 

Now bacJc agjun the Steward hies. 

And vievvs the cup with wondering eycs, 
While trembles every joint and limb — 
One drop has fiUed it to the brim I 
The boy departing ibftly laid, 
*' When he on clay-cold couch is laid. 
In home like mine, as dark and low, 
1 will repay the Laird of Co.'* 
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Oh, many a fummcr fun has fhonc. 
And many a winter biall has blown, 
Since iailed to fbreign wan away 

Tlic birk ûiài rode in tlic upcn bay ! 
And they who were but children then 
Aie women grown and bearded men. 
And the old are gone where ail mull go«— 
But cornes noc home the Laird of Co. 

In ccll where funlight never fails. 

And the damp runs down the blackened walls» 

And flowly» darUy tracb its way 

'Mong rotting ftraw on the floor of clay. 

And rufb the fetters ilrongly bound 

Around the captive on the ground, 

So wan from fufièring and woc— 

Is this the comely Laird of Co ! 

" A foldier's death and ioidier's grave. 
On batt]e-£eld with comrades braver 
With lîghtfbme heart I fîedy dared» 
Nor of them thought^ nor for them cared i 
But thus, like félon vile, to He 
In hopeleis^ blank captivity» 
In dungeon dark and damp and low — 
And I was once the Laird of Co ! " 
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What light, whaL light, Jikc noon-tide ckar, 
Illumes the dungeon dark and drear ? 
What haïKl the door flings open wide» 
As bsr and lock-bolts backward glide? 
A child befide the captive fiands» 
His bofom croffed witli folded liandi, 
** I corne to pay the debt 1 owe. 
Arife, ariiè, poor Laird of Co J 

** Anlc, tbr thou art ircc again — ** 

His hand but touched the capdvc's chain^ 

And link aod loop and lock and ail, 

Lifee iroft-nipped leavcs in Aatomn fidl : 

And ftrong and ftalwart under him 

Becomcs each ilii Liiikcn, waftcd limb. 

And he lleps as ilepped lie long ago, 

When he went to the wars, the Laird of Co ! 

Thejr moimt the fteep and winding ilairj 
Where duft makes thick the feanty air; 
And through the gâtes that open ftand 

They pais unchallengcd, hand în hand. 
The boy 's bright cyes are fixed on high— 
His right hand pointed to the iky — 
His fbot he ftrikes on the earth below — 
Now mount with me, oh Laird of Co 

Then up, up, up, to the ftarry (ky ! 

Thcy clcavc rhc air that iuilics by ; 
And on and on, o'er wood and Ica, 
O'er lake and river, (hore and lêa : 
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W hiie hamlets imail and citics vaft, 
With biended %hts, ga glancing poft» 
And iikle away in tfae gloom below— > 

Wherc journeys hc, thc Laird of Co ? 

On L'dnh again, and haiid in hand 
Beiore a calllc's g^te they ibuid ^ 
A caftle that hanp o*er the ocean^waves» 
And refts on tfae rooB of the Fati/'-caves. 
** Farewell, I thus the wine repay 
You gave for blelTèd charity. 
And jour word hdd ûcnà lo^g ago« 
Parcwell^ fiuewell^ good Laîfd of Co !** 
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" Gold, gold, gold, gold ! 

Brigue and ^dlow, hard and cold." 

— • — 

The Brown Dwarfs occupied feven of the Nine 
hiUs" on the weft point of Rùgen. The White 
Dwarfs occupied the other two ; and the Black — 
for there were three defcriptions of Dwarfs on the 
ifland, named from the colour of their garments — 
dwelt in the coaft-hills» and the caves along the 
fea-lhore. 

Tradition thus accounts for the formation of the 
«Ninehills:"— 

*' A long, long time ago there lived in Rugcn a mighty Giant, 
namcd Balderich. He was vexed that the country was an idandy 
and that he had always to wade through the ica whcn he wanted to 
go to Pumerania and the mainland. He accordingly got an apron 
made, and he tied it round iiis waift, and filled it with earth, for 
he wanted to make a dam of earth for himfelf, from the ifland to 
the mainland. As he was going with his load over Rodenkirchen, 
a hole tore in the apron> and the clay that fell eut formed the 
' Nine hills.* 

The Brown Dwarfs were beautiful little créatures» 
and good as beautiful. Many a poor widow has 
feen through her tears a fhining goid ducat lying in 
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hcr path ; many a child that iiad loft its way in the 
woods has been guided through the darknefs of night 
to its fatlier's door ; and althuugh it had feen no 
créature^ had ever heard in the rulUing foreft leaves 
litde footfteps leading the way: many a hungry 
orphan that had wearily fallen afleep by the wayfide, 
has foundy dti awaking, bread in its lap and a filver 
coin in its hand : and thefe were the doings of the 
little Brown Dwarfs, 

But although much of their time was thus given 
to ads of **Charity and Mercy" they had their 
own innocent merry-makings ; and the chief of thefe 
was to corne forth in the bright moonlight to dance 
in the meadows» dreifed in their gayeft attire— cap> 
jacket and pantaloons of fine brown velvet, with 
buttons of frofted hiver, and flippers of coiourids 
cryftal. On thefe occalîons it behoved them to be 
very careful not to lofe any article of their drefs, for 
they could never replace it. If they loft a ilipper, 
they had to go barefoot until it was found ; if the 
bell from their cap, they could not clofe their eyes 
in fleep until it was recovered ; and if the cap itfelfj 
they with it loft their power of invifibility. Hence 
their intenfe anxiety to recover any of thefe articles 
when loft, and the reafon for their acceding to almoft 
any demand to redeem it. 

The legend of " John Wilde and The Brown 
Dwarf" is well known, and varioufly related, in 
Riigen. 
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Tm ilin, with hlis rcmnd face aD a-glow, 

Look.s ovcT the hill on tlie fields below ; 
And the lark that retts in the furrow ftill, 
Wb£n he fees the fon peep over the hill» 
Springs fkyward, finging hîs matin ihrill 
Over the fields of John Wilde. 

John Wilde is a fariner in Riigen's ifle, 
Not the fun himiêlf has û> cheeiy a ixnile^ 
Or a fiice Ib niddy and bri|ght and round ; 
Not the lark^s clear (bng has fo blithe a (ound» 

As he Iky ward mounts with bound on bound^ 
As the foDg of John Wilde. 

Tis a brave old Ronic rhyme he fings. 

As hîs team û> ileek to the plot^ he brings > — 

Jnft a gentle fliake of the long loofe ron. 

And tiie wilhng beafts on the plough-gear ftrain. 
And the coulter Ûiears the fod in twain ^ — 
Cheeiîly goes John Wilde. 
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Tinky tinkf tinkle, tink, Tlie lark ià mute, 

The horfes ftay the uplifted foot. 

And the bUtheibmc fong John fings ib weil 

Is hufhed as if b)r a fâity fpdl, 

At the dnkling fàint of a tiny bell 

At the fcet of Jolin Wilde. 

He lifts a cap, like the cofy houle 
Of a provident, horae-loving, bachelor moule ; 
A lit t le round cap made of velvet brown, 
AU quilted with fadn and padded with down« 
And for taflel a filver bell on tfae crown— 

*' What a cap ! " crics John Wilde. 

** T will fit my own lîttle one fine,** he faid ; 
** God biefs every curl on tliat darling head ! 
Some child has loU it when here at play — 
What troops there were when we carried the hay ! 
I '11 warrant ît wept £>r it bitterly : 

Poor wee thmg P* fays John Wilde. 

''They Iboted it here till the ihn was fèt— » 
Ayc, there are the marks of their footftcps yet : 

The dancing ail in a ring has been — 
Not a drop of dcw on the grafs to bc leen — 
*Tis a ring where the Dwarfs have danced, I ween— 
The Brown Dwarfs ! '* (ays John Wilde. 

Then on àe goes to the end of the fieid j 
The horiès round on the ibrrow are wheeled ; 



Digitized by Google 



T/be Brown Dwarf, 



Lo ! back at the fpot where the cap he found 
A child-like form is ièarching around» 
Over ridge and furrow and fâllow ground — 

"A Brown Dwarf !" fay» John WîWc. 

A twîtch at the cap as the plongh ihears paft — 
Ttnky tink, tinkie, tink, and the plongh ftands fàft ! 

A laugh and a fhake of rhc long loole rein. 
And the wiiling beaib on the plough-gçar ftrain. 
And on they go fhearing the fod again — 

«Ho! ho! hol— " laugfas John Wilde. 

Again at the end of the field he wheels s 
The Dwarf is Mowing clolê at his heels» 

His eyes bent mournfully down on the grais— 
So blue they are ! and as bright as glafs — 
I have loii my little brown cap, alas ! 

Have you feen it, John Wilde ?" 

I£s tight-Etting jacket is velvet brown^ 

With filver bnttom the breaft adown« 

And a row rotmd his wiift fo flender and neat; 

His triin panuloons, gathered plaît on pkit. 
In folds outfall o*er his tiny teet — 

" Have you icen it, John Wilde î *' 

In ilippera of ciyftal his iêet are placed, 
With ribbons of icarlet Cfoff-wîiè Jaœd : 
John Wilde loob down at the little bare head» 

Wîtli iU) ilood of curls on die iliouldcrs fprcad — 
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*"Tis jull like the darling's I left in bed— . 
Herc it is 1 " cries John Wilde, 

Then :he c:ip at once from his breaft hc takcs. 
And a Imiie like light o'er the DwarPs face breaks ; 
But a iâd doud foUowi» iox back in his breaft 
John buttons it under his ampk vdt — 
*• Without it I neither can flcep nor reft. 
Oh give it me, John Wilde 

Yes, yes — but — juft a furrow or two 
ï *1I turn — and — then — I *11 its price tell you : " 
A bafty jerk of the long loofe rein. 
And tbe ftartkd beafts on the plough-gear ftzam» 

And on they go ihearing the fod again 5 «— 
Thoughtftilly goes John Wilde. 

The fun*s hot rays, now fierce and red, 
Come ilreaming dovvn on the little bare head ; 
With his hand he tries his head to (hield. 
For lhade there is noue m that open fieU— 
John Wîkie, is your heart agaînft pity fteeled ? 
Oh hâve pity, John Wilde T* 

Thoughtfully, moodHy, filcntly, 
Through the long, long liours of the fummer day 
John holds to the plough, and at twilight's dofe 
Ue haftiiy iàys as Jie homewattl gpes— 
^* 'Tf>'niiancm at dawn l'A the price propofe." 
•* Oh, have pity, John Wilde 
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Tiic iirll faint ray at the chill dawn flied 
Was caught in the curls of the little bare head. 
And the noon's whitc glare it Ihelterlefs met ; 
John cornes not down tiU the fun is lêt — 
*'I hâve not fixed on the price of it yet; 

One day more," fays John Wilde* 

Next mom dénié vapoun obicure the plain 
That end in a drizzling, cealcle fs rain, 
Rain, ram, ever ram, ail the day, ail the day, 
Bnt the little Brown Dwaïf in the £eki muft ftay; 
John Wilde ccnnes not till the twîlight grey — <- 
" Yet onc day," làys John Wilde. 

Another day, and it lingers on, 
Anothcr hour, and the day will bc done ; 
Through the weary time the little bare head 
Has down in the rainofbdden iurrow been laid ; 
It îs lifted now at a load qnîck tread — 
Oh« hâve pity, John Wilde 

««Threedayshavelloft. Threedays! I haye tilled 

In three fummer day s the whole of this field, 
Now my horles iland idk in ftall, I vow. 
And theie lies rufting my beft new plough ! 
Why cvcry fnnow were worth to me now 
A ducat," cries John Wilde. 

My cap, my cap, and a ducat l 'U ky 
In each fâriow you turn till your dying day ! " 

I s 
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** A ducat in every furrow ! " cries John. 
** My cap, and a ducat in every one.** 
" A bargain — a bargain 1 Your hand. Donc i donc ! 
T«kc the ctp!" ciies John Wikte. 

With a ciy of joy a» ihatp as of pain* 
He leaps at and iêizes hîs cap again ; 

Bcneath it his cyes like diamonds glcam — 
^Tinky itnky tinkie, tink, He is gone likc a dream ! 
John Wilde dafhes homewaid to fètch hb tmin 
It û funièt» John Wilde ! 

With a beating haut a furrow he tries — 

A bright gold ducat before him lies ! 
A (bout and a jerk and laih of the reîn> 
And the fmarting beaib on the plough-gear ftrain» 
And on they go (hearing the fod in twain — 
«'Rareharveft!*' cries John Wilde. 

He plotighs till the fiin has funk to reft* 
And while lingers a line of light in the Weft ; 

And at dawn again in the field does he iland, 
Clutching the rein with a feveriih hand — 
" I will plough op everjr fod of my knd^ 
Evciy foi r cries John Wilde. 

So from dawn tiU dark, and from day to day* 

Till Tummcr and autumn lia\ c paiîcd avvay, 
Througli Ivcat and ihiough coid, through drought 
and through rain. 
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At the ploiigh, at the ploiigli does he drive and Ùwn, 
TOI each meadow is farrowed and furrowed again 
And again, by John Wilde. 

Like ftone now winter has frozen the foil, v 
Yet John at the plough is (èen to toil, 
Thougli he fcarcely the reins in his hands can hoId« 
Tho^gh his cofièrs ate heapcd with ducats untold s 
For ibong as defpaîr grows his ÛàrSt for gpld — 
GM, more gold ! cries John WUde. 

His face is haggaid, his loob aie wild. 

And frighten his fbrrowing wifë and c}uld ; 

And as ever and ever the plough gocs on. 
And never a fccd is in furrow fown, 
Tlie ncighbours fay, " Ah, his wits are gone ! 
Heiscrazed! Poor John Wilde!" 

Tlie wind fweeps over the open vale. 
And the fiiow-flalces ftrike lîke iharpell hail ; 
The jaded beafts hang low the hcad 

As thcy home return, undriven, unled : 
John Wilde in a furrow lies ftifF and dead — 
Stiff and dead lies John Wilde. 
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Soe hardie and foe gentil." 

The White Dwarfs dwelt in the otfaer two of thc 

" Nine hills" of Rùgen. During the ftern northern 
winterthey remained ihut up in their hills» fafhion- 
ing weapons and ornaments of the mofl: exquifite 
form and workmanfhip, in fteel, filver, and gold ; but 
on the retum of fpring, and throughout the fummer 
and autumn, they lived in woods and graves, and 
in feduded places by the margins of lakes and run<* 
ning waters, going forth into Âe open country only 
by night. When they went forth by day, it was 
always fingly, and in an aflumed form — ^that of 
butterfly, dove, or finging-bird. 

In thefe excoriions they carefully fearched fo^ 
thofë peribns who, unmeritediy, were fuifering want 
or diftrefs, and exerted themfelves in aileviating their 
concUdon. And in thofe ruthlefs times of piratical 

expéditions and dcpredatlons, thcrc was no lack of 
employment for the good littie Dwarfs; for no one 
whoiè dwelling was near the fliore was iàfe from 
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robbery, captîvîty, or death. In the twelfth cen- 
tury, the ifle of Rûgen was not only entirely in the 
poâèi&on of the lawlefs fea-rovers of the Baltic, but 
ît had been by them Ib ftrongly fortîfied, that Wal- 
demar the Great of Denmark, with the whole mili- 
tary refources of his kingdom, and aided by the 
forces of Henry the Lion of Saxony, failed in fub- 
duing it untii after the fixth or feventh expédition, 
Nay, the iea*-rovers did not confine their déprédations 
to the fhores of the Baldc and Northern feas ; on 
one occalion, led by a daring chief, with a fleet of 
100 fail, they penetrated the Mediterranean ; and 
after ravaging the coaft of Spsun and Africa, and 
the Balearic Ifles, they appeared before the ancient 
Ktruican dty of Lima, which they plundered and 
deftroyed. 
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i)jR Otto lies ui dungeon cold, 

Heavy his heart the while. 
In the dungeon cokl of a pinte hokl 
On Râgtn's londy îfle : 
'Neath thc cloud of nîght came tlie rover band» 
And burft o'cr the Pomeranian rtrand ; 
By fea and by land, with fword and with flame^ 
Sudden and terrible thej came, 

Now liappy they in death^that fie 

Upon their threfliold ftone, 
The captive's fîgh and ftifled cry 
And hopelefs woe, unknown. 
By tlie gratmg douded and thick with duil. 
And tts maily bars aU red wicb mH^ 
Sir Otto ftands^ and with wiftfiil eye 
Looks out on the funlit iêa and Iky. 

Ovcr the iêa, ont in the Iq^t, 
Up in the hnezy air, 

Winging its flight on pinion bright^ 
Fluttering, hovcring there^ 
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Thcn fvvooping, fwooping cl own on the main. 
And (kinuning its (himng iacc again, 
Now ihimmering below^ mm glandiig above, 
Neariiig the tfle cornes a ûiow-white dove. 

" firighc bird, bngjax bird» to me doft brin^ 

Ovcr the waten drearj^ 
On thy bleflèd wîng, the comfbitiiig 

That libcrty b ncar ? 
As of old, bright bird, doft thou bear grecn leaf 
In token of fuccour to Yuagc my grief ? 
Oh» when on the land (hall my footftep be ? 
Bringeil thou hope, fweet bird, to me ?'* 

Over the ièa» over the ièa, 

Nearing the lûiate hold— 
•* Of libeity bringeft hope to me. 
As of old, bright bird, as of old ?** 
On, on to the barrcn verge of the ifle. 
And under the ihade of the gloomy pile 
That âlls like a fiv»wn on its plumage white— 
Then yaniihing from Sir Otto^s fi^t. 

" Return, retunit and with me reft~" 
The biid of Hope is gone; 

The heaving breaft of the luiight is prcffed 
Againft the grating ilone. 
And his head is bowed and his eye downcaft— 
But fudden he ftarts— What fliadow paffisd? 
What downy wing bruihed over his hair. 
As bowed with forrow the knight llood therc ? 
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He loob» he Mens ; of fighc or iouiid 

Nought can he fée or hear ; 
Of fight or fbvmd the dungeon round 
There's nought to eye or ear ; 
Nought bat a cup and a cruft on the floor, 
Near the dark and monldy priiôn door. — 
*' I am weak wîth fkftmg, and fore a-thirft ; 
The watcr, the bleflcd water firft." 

He lîfb the cup with eager hands— 

"Ihavc Ilot drunk to-Jay.** ^ 
With outflretched hands he ihuddering ilandâ 
And tums his eycs away»' 
For a loathly tood în tbe water lies, 

Watching the knight wîth îts gliftening eyes, 

With ]ti fwollcn fidcs and unlliapely back, 
Spotted and mottied with yellow and bJack» 

A moment, and with gentk iiuile 

He turns the thing to fée — 
" 'Tis without guile thou doft défile 
The water ièt fbr me ; 
And it kflèns thîs buming thirft of mue 
To lêe thee fo happily flaking thine ; 
Nay, look not with timid eye on me, — 
I wouid not hurt thee for liberQr." 

Again the cup ftands by the door, 

The good knight turns to go, 
He paces o'er the prifon floor, 

f eeble hîa flep and llow— 
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** Now my hunger and thiril alike are goiie ! 
Bat my limbs aie weuy and cold as ftone; 
One look» one look at the funlit (ky> 

Thcn down on my pallet of ilraw I *11 lie/' 

The ftraw is (canty, damp, and old, 

Into the earth-fioor preffed ; 
The knight is coki, weary and coki» 
And tfaere alone mi^ ; 
But he bacfcward Aarts, for up from the bed 
An adder erei^ its creiled head, 
With venomed Êmg and with âaming eye» 
Hiffing and glaring wratfafùlly* 

" I am a-weary,'* quoth the knightj 
" And grave*cold is the ground ; 

And," quoth the knight, ** fince moming light 
IVe paced this dungeon round. 
And fàin on that ftraw my limbs wodd fling» 
But I ièek not llrlfe with living thing, 

So vvhile on ihc gravc-cold ground I flccp, 
Thy place on the ilraw, poor reptile^ keep. 

** 1*11 rcft where I may fce the fky — 

Seems that I âronger grow !» 
May ièe the (ky whîle that I lie 
Upon the earth below ; 
Through the grate fee the iuniit iky above — " 
Lo, the dove, the beautiful fnow-white dove, 
Withîn the bars» on the wîndow-ii]]« 
Sits pnmh^ its plum^ with caieful bill ! 
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** Beaudiiil biid, hall lieanl my prayer. 

And come to dwell with me ? 
Haft heard my prayer and come to ihare 

My lone capdvity ? 
he& drearily now will pafi away 
The long, long night, and the longer day. 
And pleafant my bitcer cruft will be 
When ibaredj companioii fweet» by thee ! 

" And thou the grccn and waving trces, 

Companion, wilt foftgo ; 
The waving trees that in the breeze 

Do rock thee to and fro ; 
The breeze that fings through thy quivering wings, 
The biids and bloflbn» and ail bright things* 
Thy neft in tlie pines, and thine own dear mate 

Tiidt fliall watching for thee in tlic gluaining waiu 

Halle» haAe thee to thy woods again» 

And leave me here alonc ! 
I would not gain by other's pain 
A iblace for mine own : 
By thy downy iide let me fôld thy wings. 
For the duit to the lully grating clings. 
And Và grieve to fee thee with ipeck or ftain — 
Hafie to thy home in the woods again V* 

Over the fea, out in the light, 

Up in the bieezy air» 
Wînging its flight on pinîon bright, 

Pauling never there ; 
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As it paufed, and hovered, and fwoopcd crewhiJe, 
When ncaring tlie barren verge of the iik. 
But ilraighc and fteady it wings its flight» 
Tîll loft to the eye of the captive ioûght 

Tis loii to the eye« but yet he iknds ; 

Remains of it no trace; 
Yet tfaeie he ftands with ck^ëd hands 

Eyeing its parting place : 
Lo, the fnovvy wing of ihe dovc again, 
Fail ifle-ward fpeeding acrofs the main 1 
The wing of a dove or a ihallop-iâil 
Outipiead to tfae iiunmer evening g^? 

A fail, a ikili and right and kft 

The parted waves are caft» 
To right and left the waters cleft 
In lincs of foam are pall ; 
On, on to the verge of the barren ftrand. 
And up on the beach of fhingle and fand, 
Tlien rdUing down through the frefliening gfde 
Corne the rippling folds of the fnowy ML 

A chiid-like foim leaps to the knd, 
Snow-white the garb he wears. 

And in his hand a gkaming brand 
With jevvelled hilt he bears ; 
O^er the mafTy iron bars 'tis drawn» 
Rapid and light as a ray at dawn. 
And diey ièvered lie on the dungcon floor 
Like ruihes the reaper's blade before. 
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" No more ihalt thou in dungeon weep» 

Sir Otto» thou art free $ 
Corne fbrth and fweep the briny deep 

That pans thy home and thee. 

Sir Knight» receive this Ëlf-made brand, 
Befbre wholë trenchant blade 

Can nothing lland iliat iiuinan liand 
And human ikill have made : 

** Sir Knight, that didU but gçntly fmile» 

Or ihuddering tum away 
From reptile vile that did delUe 

Thy cup wherein it iay ; 

** Sir Knighty that didil in pity ipare 

The venojned addePs life, 
"Tia thou may'ft dare this brand to bear 

And wield in knightly ftrifc. 

« 

"Sir Knight, that didil kl free again 

The dove from prifon lone, 
That wouldft not gain by other^s pain 

A folace for thine own : 

" Sir Knight, that wouldft not captive keep. 

No more fhalt captive be ; 
Corne fbrth and fweep the briny deep — 

Corne, gende Knight, with me." 
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Over thc fea, ovcr the Ica, 

Before thc frcflicning gaie, 
Over the fea like wild-bird fiée 
Now fpeeds the fiiow7 (âil ; 
AvfVf, dll the Pomeranîan Ihore 
Arifcs the fliallop's prow bcfbrc. 
And iar behind lies the glcx>iny pile 
On the veiige of Riigen's lonely iile. 



The Black Dwarfs 



** The vcry wind 
For the wrecker." 

— t — 

The Black Dwarfs inhabited the coaft-hills and caves 

along the fhore— it was faid, for the purpofe of plun- 
dering the vefiels wrecked on the mhofpitable illand 
of Rûgen« Many a wrecker declared that the 
Black Dwarfs had always the beft fliare of the 
prize ; for that they had underground communica- 
tion from the beach to the breakers^ through which 
they pafled, and intercepted the moft valuable 
parts of the cargo ; and they farther affirmed that 
in the paulès of the ftorm they had heard the mock- 
ing laughter of the Dwarfs, when the wreckers 
came too late to the fcene, or were otherwife dif- 
appointed in the looked-for plunder : it has been 
fuggefted, that thîs (èeming rivalry in their barbai o us 
calling, and mockery at their want of fucceis^ was 
meant by the Dwarfs to deter them from its 
purfuit — that they voluntarily took the blâme 
of participating in it, in order to move the pity 
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of the wreckers for the poor mariners, wHo had 
thus not only to contend with the winds and the 
waves, but with thcfe fupermortal enemies on the 
fliore. If fuch were their objed, they had a difB- 
cult taik to perform^ and long had they to wait for 
its accomplifhment ; for the inhabitants of the Baltic 
fea-borde clung to the praélice of wrecking as tena- 
cioufly as their forefathers had clung to piracy. In- 
deed, one of the beft of the Kîngs of Sweden — 
Chriftian IL — loft his crown maialy by his efforts 
to put a ftop to this inhuman occupation. Even 
the higheft dignitaries of the Chriftian church ftrug- 
gled to juftify and continue it. The Bifhops of 
Vorglum and Viborg and the Archbifliop of Lun- 
den openly exclaimed againft the law which aboliflied 
the right of plundering Ihipwrecked mariners. Ail 
three," fays a contemporary writer, " were accuf- 
tomed to (end out their men to the coafts, to feize 
on ail the property which the tempeft threw on the 
ihore, and to kill without pity any of the crew that 
ventured to refift fpoliation.** 

Although the Black Dwarfs had for their habi- 
tation the coaft*hills and caves» the favourite place 
for their feafts and caroufi ngs was under the ipreading 
branches of the Elder-tree, the ftrong perfume of its 
large moon*like flowers beingvery gratefiil to them. 
An unexplained connexion of a myfterious nature 
exifted bctween this tree and Elf-Iand — knownonly 
to peribns who had fojourned there for a feafon. 
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PART I. 

*'Thb wind is up ! I can hcw hk fliout 

Yet fhriller, fiercer grow ; 
No ihir froni ilic murky fky looks out; 
The ksL is white as ihow. 
What a night ht a wrcck ! Up» Mina, wîfe» 
And fetch me my hatchet, my hook and kniiê ! 
Tis hard if this lèa and iky and wind 
Do not a ihip for the breakers find." 

Oh Ludwîg, hufband, again to be— 

To be as we havc bcen ! 
My Ludwig, Ib happy a pair as we 
Was not in RUgen téau 
Oh, my joy to iêe your retamîng iâîl ! 
And to hear your laugh and cheery hail» 
Whcn your nets wcrc call and your liiics were lai< 
Ëre you ibllowed the wrccker's dreadiul trade ! 
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** Tîs a trade that a man may tfarive in^ 

Hark to the roering iêa ! 
My gear, my gear ! Hook, hatcfaet^ and knife !— « 

Rare mufic it b to me ! 
Boom ! boom ! comes thc ibund of the diiibmt fwell— 
I warrant 'tîs rîng^g fbme veflêl's kncll : 
Wife, wifè, thîs iêa on the (hore will fling 

More weaith than a feafon's fiihing vvould bring." 

" A moment ftay whilc the torch I light 

To ihow upon the flrand — 
A beacon to catch the fwtmmer's iight. 
And guide him to the land. 
Thcn let me this night in your labours fliare. 
And I by your iide the torch will bear. 
Stay» Ludwig» the torch I Do you hear me call f 
The torch \ — For His fake who died for ail !" 

« 

But Ludwig along the founding beach 

Is (triding on his way, 
Jnft ont of the rufliing water's reach, 
Through (howers of flying (pray : 
For thc waves corne twiftîng and v. l ithing in, 
Uprearing their creils with a hiiling din. 
And twîning like lhakes up the ihelving ftrand, 
Then dying in fbemy coils on the iand. 

And now the dîfis that landwatd kept 
By the water's margin go. 

And the vvind thc open bcach that fwept 
Wails âtfully and low. 
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From the water*s margîn, gloomy and tall 
The clitis alcend likc a fortrefs wall ; 
And Jiisr iôriieis gâte lies the narrow way 
Through the flankmg crags to a ihelieied bty. 

*Twas there» where the blackened niins fiand 

On tlic lleep crags overhead. 
In the fierce old times a rover bond 

Their daring ftronghoU made : 
In the bay thrîr barb they could iafely mcxir» 
From the winds and their focs aiikc iêcure j 
For narrow and perilous is the way 
That leads throi^ the furf to the ravers* bay. 

And Lndwig knows that from left and r^t 

The whirling eddies fweep. 
And ail in the gorge of the bay unité 

In cirdes dark and deep ; 
So there with his wrecking hook in hb hand, 
Clofe watching the current, he takcs his ftand ; 
While out through the clouds breaks the ilruggling moon. 
And the ûars will corne ibrth firom their hiding foon* 

From fartheil fea to nearefl cliâF 

Nothîng but ipn^ and fbam*-» 
BiUow and breaker in deadly ftrifé 

Wherever his eye may roam ; 
And the beach — Ha ! up on the ihingly beach, 
Hauled ont of the whirling water's reach. 
Arc piles of boxes, and caiks and baies, 

With coils of cordage, and pianks and fails. 

K 4 
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A muttcred oath. '* Too late am I hcre I 

Fool ! fooi 1 my old luck ftiU." 
WlieOy liarfh and dîflbnantj on his ear 
Falls laughter loud and flirill ; 
And a voice^ thac founds iike a haft/ âame 
ConTuming green twigs, pronoiinces his name ; 
Whiie faces grim from the rains peer ont 
And greet him with laughter^ ihout on ihout. 

**They laugh that win — *tis a laying old — 

And ye have won the gamc ; 
But l'U ièe wlio hide in the pirate hold. 
And mock me by my name.** 
His hatchet and hook on the ground he flings. 
And up the ûeep face of the cliff he iwings > 
From crag to crevice he daringly creeps^ 
And over the wall on the fiumnit Jeaps. 

In an open court or rooflefs room— 

Stand yet the bkckened walls^ 
On wiiich the moonlight thtough the gloom 
In flakey patches fàUs — 
In this court or room, from the fèaward fidc. 
An Elder-tree fpreads its branches wide, 
With cloiê thick fbliage, darkiy green^ 
And bunches of cold white flowers between. 

And under the fliade of the Elder^tiee^ 

With faces quaint and old. 
And dark as the Kider-berries be 
When Autunm winds hlow cold» 
Sit icores of Dwaris on the dewy ground» 

AU ranged in a circk the llem arouad. 
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Whilc their glittcring eycs to thc Wrccker turn — 
Fkrce eycs that with malice and hatred bum. 

And one wîth a flagon haftens up» 

The rcd winc at its brim j 
And Ludwig takes the maây cup» 
Emboflèd from ftem to rim ; 
Shall he drink, or pour it out at his feet ? 
How ilrong its aroma ! — heavy and fweet. 
He taftes — he drinks without ilint or doubt. 
And b greeted with laughter, Ihout on fhout. 

It floods aâ wîth light his throbbing braîn, 

Aiound his heart it ^xsm. 
And out to the end of each pulfing vein 

Like Hquid fire it flows. 
He has taken his ièat on the dewy ground, 
He ihares in the flagon that pailêa round, 
He wdcomes the fong as each veriè ring» out 

With chorus of laugliLcr, Ihout on (hout. 

SONG. 

When down from the Norland dark and cold 
Cornes the wind, the fierce north wind, 
Leaving its {howy hur behind. 
And leaps> like a wolf on a fleeping fold^ 
On the Baltic fea — 
Chorus» Ha> ha ! we laugh 

And the red wine quaff 
Uiidci thc Elder crée ! 
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When on to the ihore the ihip û driven 
By che wind o'er the maddened fèa« 

On the breakers Ihivercd to bc. 
And timber by timbcr afunder riven. 
On the Baltic iêa — 
Chorus. Ha, ht f we laugh 

AnJ. the rcd wine quaff 
Under the Elder-tree! 

When her drowning crew defpairing cling 
To the long fca-wced on the ftiore, 
Thcn fmk, to bc icen no more 
Till the iea them up on the beach ihall flmg, 
The Baltîc iêa — 
Chorus, Ha, liai wc laugh 

And the red wine quaff 
Under the £lder-tree ! 

But ali her treafures we favc from the waves. 
And caiks of the red red wine 
We drag from the iêething brine^ 
And ftore them ^ m the iecret caves 
By the Baltic fea — 
Chorus» Ha, ha ! we laugh 

And the red wine quaff 
Under the Elder-tree ! 
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PART IL 

OM Mabel ilts at her cottage door 

Adown the forell-way — 
The dark green ivy lus clambered o'er 
Its tfaatch and walls of clay, 
TiU ît looks a part of the beeches green. 
As it nesdes beneath their leafy fcreen — 
Wiftfttll/ watching the cloiing day 
She iîts at her door down the fbreft-way. 

Tis faid of parents both flic was *reft 

In helpleis iniàncy ; 
Not one of her kin or name was left, 
Nor fricnd in the vvorld had ilic ; 
That the Elf-folk came^ and with gentle hand 
They bore her away to their own green land, 
Where the f\m never fets, the flowers never fade» 
Wherc dirce times ieven long years flie Ilayed. 

One iiumner eve» by her cottage green 
Befide the beechen wood, 

Scdatcly rpinning was Mabel fècn 
In comely womanhood. 
Ah I you little would think thofê locks of ûiow*-^ 
For ail thls was many a year ago — 

Thaï thofc locks of fnow vvhich you look on now 
Lay yellow as amber on Mabci's brow. 
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She ûts and watches the clofing day — 

** Grief never entets thcre '* — 
Do Mabd's thcn^hts to the Elf-Iand ibay 
Where ncver is pain or care ? 
On iier ihoalder is kid a trembling hand — 
Weic Mabel*8 thooghts m the green Elf-land f 
Pall the beeches' fhadows fo deep to-night ? 
Or was Mina's ilep 'mong the kaves fo light? 

** A talc of Ibrrow you have to teli, 

Of forrow and of fliame % 
Poor Mina» I know it ail fîill well. 

And why to me you came : 
Aye, 1 know your hul bandas abhorrent tradc. 
And I heaid the pitilefs words he £ûd 
When fbrth laft night in the ftonn he went. 
And I know the place whcre the night he ijpenu 

I ikw him drink with no word of graoe 
The Dwarfs' unhallowed wine, 

I iàw him among tfaem take his place 
With no protecting figii; 

And I (kw the lire ilafh over his brain 
And lighien along each throbbing vein» 
As reckleflly fiom the cup he drank 
Till lèn&leis upon the grotmd he iànk. 

" I j&w this morning liis look of &ar 
When kneeling by the brook 

That. Iplafhed in liib lace, ib cool and ckar. 
As draiight on draught he took i 
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And I heard his cry of tertor and ptin 
When the water to ilake his tfaîrft proved vain» 

And lie rufhcd from thc bank and homeward flcw, 
Aad bit the green Icaves by th£ way that grew. 

** I fee him now as he fierccly churns 
White foam between his teeth ; 
His mouth like a heated fùrnace burns— 

Air, air, that hc iiiay breathe I 
Now he ftrikes his brealt and he rends his hair. 
For the air» the beautiful evening air» 
Only fans the fire in his heart and brain 
And quickcns the puUè in each fevcred vein. 

The crime* the pnmflunent I have iècn— 

Poor wecper, dry your tears ; 
Through douds» that darkly intervene* 
Befbre my fight appears 
A cure — an atonement—a fécond cure : 
Though tiie firft may fail^ yet the laft is (ure : 
By you. Mina» y<m, may the Brà be won ; 
But the kft by himiêlf^by himielf alone. 

The blooms ut white on the Elder-tree* 
A moon, and they have been ; 

Another — and fâint brown ftreaks I sce 
Upon the bernes green ; 
Then the Harveft-moon» lil» a ipirit br%ht 
On a ndifion oflove, glides through the night. 

And her bleflèd light on tlic fruit is fhed 

Whoiê bloiToms breathed over his iluinbering head. 
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** Quick, quick and gather, ère yet a ftain 

Of black be on thcm cail ; 
The/ll quench the fiie in hb heart and brein 
The douds o'er ail have paflèd» 
Of thc fécond, if at^ht I fee or know, 
Yet, fccing or knowing, I noiliing may fhew, 
By himfdi muli tliat cure be fought and won, 
The atonement made by himfelf alone." 



PART m. 



With féeble limb and drooping head 

Cornes Ludwjg to the iboie— 
** I fain would lèe my boat/' he ikîdy 
** And the wide blue fea once more." 
How altered now is his finewy frame 1 
Tlûn« fluninken, confumed by the inward flame 
That icotches him oeafèleflly» night and day« 
That noching can midgate» nothing allay* 

♦ 

At firft he wandering ibiight relief 

And Laicment of his pain 
In wcll and fountain, root and leaij 
On mountain and on plain : 
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Now hiâ ilrength is gone, and hc fcarce can creep 
To the bnely vei^ge of the iilent deep« 
Where his ftnmded iludbp fbr nontlu lus kîn 
In the bliibring funihinc, and wJnd and ndn. 

*' Togcther herc \vc are ilung m kil 

To rot upon the ûioïc, 
Ltke wrecks the angiy deep haa cail, 

To float — ahy never more ! 
Shall yen ncvcr more from tiic ka-hcach fpring? 
Ne ver more the breczc through your cordage ûngï 
Never more your keel o'er the blue waves dance ? 
Never mote your ikil in the iimlight glancç? 

" And ihall I never moie**— remoriè and lhame« 
New, ftrange> înteniè, he feels* 

TîU every nerve in his walled frame 
Is ihaken as hc knecis ; 
There hc kneels» though ftorm-ciouds lund and dun 
Hang lowering over the iinldng fun, 

Uke the fmoke that o'crhangs a leagucicd town. 
Or a burniug ihip that at iêa goes down. 

And Mina, whither fo latc alone i 

The wind blows fitfully. 
And the confcious &a, with figh and moan, 
Is moving reMeffly, 
But, hcedlefs of wind or of warning (èa, 
She hopefully fpeeds to the £]der-tree 
To g^ther its fruit by the cold moonlight-— 
For the Harveft-jnoon is at full to-night. 
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And, Aviftly mullering on cvcry iiJc, 

The clouds up-riding come, 
Till the iky throughoot its concave wide 
Is (hroiided in their g^m : 
And thcir rivcn cdgcs alonc rcveal, 
As the moonbcams out through the openings ftcal 
Xike mountain ftieams through crcvîce and fcar, 
Where the moon for liberQr wages war. 

Poor Mina watches the growing war — 

** The Hcavcns will not forgive î 
The very clouds ieem ieagued to mar 
The hope on which I live ! " 
Lo ! the clouds are fcattered to left and right 
And the Moon appcars in hcr beauty and mighc, 
And her light cornes âooding the earth and iêa> 
And Mina ipring^ up to the Elder-tree ; 

When lightnii^ dazzling, âafh on âaih, 

From heaven b earthward iped> 
And burfts the thunder, cralh on craih» 
Above her cowering head. 
Lo ! the £lder-tree from the cliffîs rent 
And over the ledge to the billows iènt % 
And faces grim from the ituns pcer ont 
And greet her with laughter, fliottt on 0iout. 

The thundcr-founds yet (hake the Iky, 
And vibrâtes yet the ground, 
, The echoes yet througH the ruins fly 
Of laaghter all around. 
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When over thc deep corne a fliriek and wail j 
Lo ! a pltingiiig imU, a fluttering iàil— 
A ihip 'mong the breakers ! Agûn ring? out 
A chorus of kughter, Ihout on fhout. 



Tis Mabel's arm diat îs pcflèd aromid 

<■ Poor Mina's proftrate forin. 
And lifts her from the drenchëd ground 
Like lily from the ftorm j 
And 'tis Mabd's finger tliat guides her eye 
To a fluDop^s ftil that goes glancing by, 
While the wind dirougli Ils ibaining cordage ûngs 
As over the furf to the ihip it iprings. 

Tis Mabcl cries, with confoling voicej 

" The cnie, the cure is won ! 
The attmement madr Wife» wUè« njoioe l— 

And hf hîmièlf alone 

Now dic fliip through thc breakers threads its vvay, 
It enters the gorge of the Iheltered bay, 
It rounds the clifis, it reaches the ilrand. 
And the nidder b held by Ludwfg's hand. 
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A running ftream ihey darcna crofs." 
— ♦ 



The TroUs dwelt in the interior of certain hills in 
Scandinai^a, ibmetimes in large communîties, and 
fometimes in fingle famiiies. They were a peâcefui 
and inofiênfiye race^ loving quiet and ledufion, and 
holding littlc întercourfe wîth mankind — at any rate 
of their own feeking. Like ail underground peopie, 
they were ikilful and expert workers in metal^ pro- 
ducing weapons of war and implemcntsof huibandry, 
în excellence unapproachable by huinan workmen. 
Many a northern legend tells of the wonders 
wrought by thefe weapons, fo defired by men — of 
fwords that could eut afunder bars of fteel as if they 
had been ruihes dried in the wind — of ploughs 
that a child could guide and a houiè-dog draw, 
but which could turn a deeper furrow than any 
plough made by mortal hands» drawn by a yoke of 
oxen. 

But other gifts, more highly prized than even 

thefe> were at the difpofal of the Trolls ; fuch as 

l2 • 
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the power to forefee future events, or bodily ftrength 
equal to that of many men. 

Being a hard-working and induftrious people, 
their garments were of the plaineft faftxion ; but at 
feafts and rqoidngSj fuch as the great annual feftivals 
on New Year^s Eve and Midiummer Eve, no- 
thing could exceed the richnefs and élégance of their 
attire, or the grandeur and magnificence of their 
Banquet-hall, which was nothing leCs than an entire 
mountain elc\ ated on countlefs pillars. Any mortal 
paffing the hillfide on thefe occafions was kindly 
invited to enter, and hofpitably entertained. Nu- 
merous are the legends relating this fad, but not 
one — no, not one, in any language or country, men- 
tions that the guefts fliowed either courtefy or good- 
breedîng towards their hofts : on the contrary, they 
either ate greedily, or churlifhiy refufed to eat at ail ; 
drank deeply, or fufpicioufly poured the wine out 
at their feet — and generally ended by running away 
with the cup I 
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SwBYN rides from market late to-nigiit — 

*T is never too late for Sweyn, 
Or whether the moon be at its hdght. 
Or young» or in the wane ; 
For Sweyn is a ploiighman ftoat and tall. 
And Sweyn has a valiant heart withal. 
And oh, of his fkill at a bargain vain ! 
So keen, ib Ihrewd» fo cunnixig is Sweyn ! 

'* I faid and fwore the grain was new— 
* Three years old it muil bc ! — 
The millcr's a match for moH xsken, too« 
But he is* nt a match for me. 
T is he pays carnage and toU to toSH, 
And I left him to pay the tavern biU ; 
To cheat a man in a bargain fb 
Is the veiy pkaiknteil thing I Jmow.'' 

Thus, with his bargain fatisfied. 
Home leifurely rides Sweyn — 

** Ha, ha ! How I this day have lied 
About that load of grain " 

1.8 



i66 Pairies of tbe Hills and Caves. 



Rides leifurdy home in the mooiil^t grey, 

By height and hoUow of moorland way. 
And threading the copfe-wood dark, untU 
tie cornes in âront of the Trolden hilL 

Hc haits, hc iiibns — A bufy din 

Like a town on market-dsjr — 
Crowd preffing on ciowd the hill withîn 

He iêes from the moorland way ; 

For the hill itlêlf îs uplifted on 
Ten thoufand pillars of crim^n ftonCj 
As the dôme of fbreft greeneiy 
On its colmmied ffcems upreared we 

«« Grand fêafting in the hill to-ni^t» 
Sweet drinks and dilhes nue^ 
Hey ! how it ftîra one's appetite 

To tWnk but of the fare ! 
'T is faki that onc meal of Trolden food 
To a mortal's ftomach does givater gpod 
Than a twdvemonth^s ièeding on beef and wîne— 
IH fée what a fupper will do for mine.'* 

A gentk touch of lieel to âank. 

And the gpod hoHê at a boiind 
Has cleared the brook, fVom hank to bank» 

That fkirts the rifing groiind. 
Straight up to the opcn hill rides Sweyn ; 
There âands a Troll who receives the rein ; 
Swe)^ calb it to him as cardeflly 
As if to a groom at a hoftelry. 
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Saw ever mortal luch a iight 

As S weyn no w looks upon ? 
The Trokkn hîll within is light 
As is its creft at noon ; 
For each piUar is wreathed from roof to floor. 
And the roof itfdf iâ cruiled o'er, 
With kmpSj whefever a lamp may be. 
As tfaick as the blooms on an appk-tree : 

And rows of tables nn^ betwcen* 
That look as look at morn 

The mefhes of the fpider lêen 
Upon the dewy thorn, 
Fiom edge to centre^ around and through^ 
Thongh ail imited yet Imgje too : 
Tliere, elbow to elbow and knee to knee» 
Are feated the Trolden company. 

And eveiy Troll is richly dreflèd 

High fellival tlicy hold — 
With plaît and feam of coat and veft 

Ail edged and trimmed with gold ; 
While their buzom wives and daughters làîr 
Have wreaths of flowers în tfaeîr braided hair. 
But cvcry kai and petal of flower 
lâ a worth a titled lady's dower. 

A Troll cornes ont with welcome kind. 
And threc leap from their iêat 

That gueil ib huge as Sweyn may find 
Free ipace to ût and eat. 

1.4 
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Hû plats with smoking vîands îs piled— 

But Swcyn, though ncver he bowed or finiled 
Or afyilablc uttercd of thanks or grace> 
In a gobkt deep has burkd his face* 

A long lood breath—- he tlien prépares 

The heaped-up plate to clear. 
And fîril his elbows both he fquaies 

And diaws the t^ble near; 
And then» with âce bent over his plate. 
Champ, champ, his jaws on each other grate ; 
Though hurrying never yet never fbll, 
Liibe the giînding fiones of a barley mOL 

And on his left and on his right 

A Troll in waidng ibnds, 
Each holdmg, covered with napkin whitc, 

A frefli difli in his hands ; 
And one is ilanding behind his chair— 
To keep the gobkt fiUed his care — 
Thinb Sweyn ** He's a fod at feaft that waits;*' 

Su kiluicly drinkâ wliile thcy change Lhe platCS* 

And fyil he eats, and eats, and eats» 

The ftewed, the boilcd, the roaft: i 
But fomehow now the varied méats 
Have much of their flavour loft ! 
The action too of his knilè grows flow, 
The champ of his jaw grows dull and low. 
And bits, juft fuch as erewhiie he ate> 
Are tafted, and left on the edge of his plate* 
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Again frdh diihes. Ag^ the cup 

Bells up with a fbamy crown« 
But Swcyn loob flowty, fidly up» 

And kiiiic and fork lays dovvn— - 
" Remove the victual — removc it, I pray. 
Or ru biê wiuit IVe etten ib fdUhingly ; 
Bat I thxnk» I thmk, perbaps, I mîght 
Drink onc cup more — if I flcxxl upright." 

Witli bûtii hands on the table iprcad 

He rifes froin his ieat. 
And flowly bending back his head 
He iiretches to his feet. 
When out of the cup he lifts his face 
Oï the feail remains no lign nor trace ; 
But with foot advanoed and witathed hands 
Each Troll by a fimling partner ifauds* 

And mnfic» fbfl is the ibfteft notes 
In deepeft woodiands heaid 

When Ijghtly over the fouth wind floats 
And onl^ their tops are ftirred. 
Cornes wafted up like a long dniwn iigh; 
And the Trolls in a mazy dance glîde by, 
Around the pillars, and in and out, 
Whbrling and twiriiqg about and about. 

When lo ! darts from the eaûern fky 

A of rofy light«~ 
A thoufimd lamps extingniflied lie 

And darkly mark its flight î 
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And the gGttering nys on darting come^ 

Each CDtting its kngthened line of ^oom. 

And the wind-like mufic at once is laid. 
And cbe clouds of whirliqg &et are ilayed. 

As Sweyn goes forth his horlê to Ând 

A TioU cornes haâening ap« 
To bid die gneft a fàiewell kiiid 
And gîve the ftirrop-cup ; 
For the davvn îs breaking briglii and faii. 
And for every ray that ^jbaces pall 
A thoufand lamps aie ezdngoifbed fband 
And the piUara an îndi are (unk m gioand. 

Sweyn takes the cup — The Troii has tumed 

Beneath the hiU to look — 
A touch — the borfe the greenfward ipnnied 
And Swcyn is o'cr the brook ! 
And up he reins. *' Now what good," ^uoth he, 
" Is a cup iike this to a man like me t 
I nt%ht iêU it, ^tîs tiu^ and 'tis fiiiid gold ; 
Bat how I got it mulL tfaen be tokL 

Some fimple ibUcs the theft miglkt bhme» 
For that I flionld not care ; 
Bat then, bat then, the Frieft wooU chûm 

For ' Cliurch and Poor ' a fharc, 
I wiih I could fomeihing more ufeM get | 
ru fee if I caonot exchange it yet*" 
He beckons the TroU* who ftands akioe» 
For lampa and piUara and ail are gone. 
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Since Jordan's ûcred cnrrent nm 

Beneath the fymbollcd Rood, 
*Crofs running ilrearn no Chrillian man 
By Troll may be purfucd ; 
At the mtePs brink fb hia ièet aie ibyed : 
Cries Sweyn, ^th a langh» Tis too deep to wadcj 
And a dangcrous kap is a running llrcam ; 
Ha, ha ! But woiild you the cup redeem 

The Troll in filence nods his head 

And keenly looks at Sweyn> 
And Sweyn, ère other word be ùàA, 
Looks keenly back agaîn. 
** New what will you give ? 'T îs a beautiful thing. 
And if fold a mint of money 't would brmg ; 
Corne, ibmething that's uTefiil, that I alone 
M%ht hâve* and hold» and (hare with none." 

** A fickle I will give, fo ftrong» 

Yet light upon the wrift, 
'Twill pafi the ftanding com among 
like (îmbeam through the mîft : 
*T will reap more grain in a fingle day 
Than twelve ftrong men can carry away — ** 
** And uièieis ezcept at the harveft be f 
No ficUe/* cries Sweyn, no fickle for me !" 

A flail then I will give, so light^ 
Yet powerfiil on the floor, 
. You may it wield from mom dll night 

Nur brcailic a brcatli dic more : 
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'T will thrafh more grain in a (ingle day 
Than twelve flrong men can cany awajr— 

A capital tfaing fer Maâer I'* cries Sweyn» 
" Bat lîttk would I by tbe faai|;^ gain.*' 

The ftrength of twelve men I will give» 
And uiê it as yoii maj—** 
** To laft as long as I fliall Ihrer* 
" With life but to decay.** 
" Twelve men like myfelf î " Even fuch as you." 

I thmk« I think» tliat ofo may do.'* 
'"Tis yoors. Now tfae cup.** Sweyn leaps to the 
ground — 

But Bxû, ru prove that the coin is ibund.** 

Hts ann around the horie îs paflèd 

As îf the girth to try — 
Upon his ihoulder it is caft, 

Hoofi ftriking at the iky ! 
But Sweyn ftands fteady and modonlefs» 
Without riiè of mufcle or flulli of face, 
'TiU down on the fward it is kt again-^ 
** Now the cup?'* " Yet anotfaer trial»'* cries Sweyn. 

A Aone as big as an elbow-chair 

Lies bedded in the sand— - 
"T îs hurkd a fîurlong thiough tfae air 
By a jerk of his right hand I 
** Now the cup.** ** One more." He Arides up now 
And twifts âom an oak a mighty bough. 
And fhaps it in twaîn^ as yoa may have icen 
An urchin ihapping the Hem of a bean ! 
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Quoth Sweyn^ "To lift, to throw, to bjeak— > 

The coin is good and fbund — 
Troll ! Now y ou ma/ your tankard take/* 

He cafis it <m the giround, 
Ânâ, whip and fpax, on the road he flees : 
Bot the Troll fits nurfing and rubbîng hk knees» 
A grin fo intenfe on his face has he 
That his mouth is round where his ears ihould be« 

m 

Now, nfing to his &et again, 

He fkips acrois the brook 
And lifts the cup ; then after Sweyn 

He cafts one parting look. 
The gitedy boor l" he chuckles at lei^, 
'Tls true I have given him twelve ftrength. 
But iince he fo much in eating delights—- 
Ho, ho ! / bave given bim their appetites /" 
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Tis faetttr to leave the well alone.'* 





The Still'Folk of Central Germany in many reipeâs 
refèmbled the Trolls of Scandinavia, and not leaft 

in that love of quiet and ftillnefs from which the 
former dérive their name. Like the Trolls they 
inhabîted the interiors of hîlls, in which they had 
their fpacious halls, and ftrong rooms filled with gold, 
filver, and precious ftones« The communications 
between thefe and the outer world were through 
wells and (prings, and water-clefts in the rocks. In 
thîs re(peâ: alfo they refembled the Trolls, for to 
this day they fliew a well in Norway which was 
the noted haunt of the Trolls, and was fkid to pene« 
trate to the centre of the carth, aiici to be the pafTage 
through which they emerged to upper air." Great 
were the virtues of thefe wells : not only did they 
give extraordinary growth and fruitfulnefs to ail trees 
and ihrubs that grew near them, whofe roots could 
drink of their waters, or whofe leaves be fprinklcd 
with the dews condenfed from their vapours; but 
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for human beings affliéled witii certain maladies^ they 
proved a iWereign remedy. 

It was from the vapours of diefe wdls, mîngled 
with beams of the full moon or rays of the rifîng 
fiiiij that they ^un the thread, warp and woof^ of 
which they made their NthUKappe — (cloud cap) 
or cap of inviiibility. . 
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PART I. 

T is Hans the miller, old Hans' heir, 
With flour enough in his dothes and Judr, 
His dothes fo pUdn and Jiis hair ib Ûeek, 
To feed the mîce of his mill for a week : 
With his heavy hand he iînooths his brow— 

Sure never looked knave ib IîJk a £ooi l — 
Aa he conies to Gietfael, the kînd oU fiau, 

lliniê Grethd^ who keeps the village Tchool. 

A peck of meal I bring yon hère — 

T îs pity good meal (hould ffmw fo dear ! 

And this is made from prime new grain 
That has bardy a year in the rickyaixl lain, 
Jnft tafie— -did ever in copfe-wood grow 

A nnt with kernel half ib fweet ? 
T îs as foft and as white as the driven fiiow ; 

What a beaucifiil thing is good new wheat ! " 
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•* • Nothing lor nothing to rich or poor,* — 
Hans, heard you ever that faying before î 
If «11 that the neighboun tell be tnt, 
You know it hy word and hy practke too : 
Soj Haiis> the matter to me reveal 

Thaï bnngs you here fo late to-night j 
WKat muft I /io for the peck of meal 

From that prime new gndn, û> fwtet and whitef 

The neighboim theti haiihly judge of me, 

The peck of meal Is a pie&nt fiée : 

But — well— >Frau Grethel, I hSa wou!d hear 

Vour advice in a matter that Ilands me near. 
So 't is little I aÛL, and that indeed 

Moft folks do wiUingly give uniôught i 
Âye» pleaiy oftfaat weget in onr need, 

Becaniê» în fboth, it haa coft them noi^t* 

When Father died— may his foui be bleilèd. 
And his eartUy frame in the grave find reft! 
For his life was a lîfè of toîl and care 

And faving and thrift~and I am his hcir; 
But with ail his iàving and ail his thrift 

He never had plenty or comfort known» 
Or to me a thakr or kteutzer left, 

Had a ièciet hand not aided his own. 

** ffow Msn, Frao GretheL Our houiê and mill 
Aie bnOt at the faafe of the Wonder-hîH» 

Within whofc boiuiii, as you know welJ, 
The kind and help-giving Still-folk dwejl : 
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A Still^intii marlted the endlefi moil 

Of Father and me, oar rent to pay — 
Our pinching thrift and drudging toil — 
And im steadily helped us £rom that day« 

The cows hc leads to the paihiies green 

Wbere hoof bat thiem bas 

By fècret paths the crags among, 

Where the dew on the herbage lingers long : 

And hence the reafon why at the mill 

The viUagen milk and butter will buy» 
Why the mîUet^s cowa the poil will fill 

When evety iidder ikve theîfs ts dty.^ 

If a load of grain we want in haûe, 
When the marloet priœ h at iti beft» 
The flail at night by the flioaves we ky» 

And the wheat ïs in fack at break of ciay : 
If ground to flour we want the grain^ 

We ièt the iâcks by the miU-ftones down» — 
At bieak of àtf ît is m tfae wi|în« 

AU ready to fiait for the market-town. 

* 

Fraa Grethel — 'tis feldom that we hear 
Of a pltun-tree beariog every year» 
But our big tree that fiands alone 

Has never a harren fèafon kncnvn : 

And why î Becaufe it grows on the brink. 

On the very brink of the StiU-man'a well, 
Where its thîrfty roots may ever drink 

Of the water Ûax never ran or §àL 

M 2 
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** You (houJd have feen it on Eafter E'cn,— 
Ail bloiTom and ne ver a leaûet grccn ! 
It covered the g^imd JUce a âdl of fnow^ 
And fheeted the mouth of the well bdow ! 
Oi to-day, you Ihould havc kcii k lo-day. 

As I faw it at lunfet from the miJl, 
Whik its ônit-bent boughs on the greenfward lay-^ 
Like a purple doud on the Wonder-hill ! 

And when the fruit i$ ripe and round, 

We place our balkets on the ground, 
Betwœn the well and the pliun-tree ftenij 
And at àaybxcak ilnd the fruit in them : 
And fb neatly packcd is every plum. 

And each by other fo lightly laid, 
That not a mark on the délicate bloom 

Have the StiU-inan's fhadowy fingen made. 

" And by his help which câil us nought> 
Far tmilier too than labour boqght, 
More dmely given, with greater fkill, 

We bought at laft both farm and mil! : 
Though Father faw his growing ftoie 

He ne'er relaied his life of care. 
But to the laft he added more — 

And me he Icft his only heir. 

' Yea, faim and nûD and all are mine. 

And fo far I muft not repine ; 

But what is fàrm, or what is mill 

To the treaftires that lie in the Wonder^hill ! 
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For the Sdll-iblk down in îts cavenu keep 

Thcir weakh, umncallircd and uiUuld ^ 
They have pile on pile and hcap on hcap 
Of rabies and diamonds and ban of gold 1 

" But flake of gqJd« or dîaniond bright. 
Or ruby, never has met my fight ; 
No, none of thcfè treafures hc brings to me. 
And his labour seems now but a mockery : 
And I dream and I think» and I thtnk and I dream 

Of the cavenu bright wîth tlie wealth they hold ; 
Light as the day at noon they Tcem 

With rabies and diamonds and bars of goid. 

** In dreams I fcel my hands weighed down 
With gems and gold — and ail mine own ! — 
Txll my yielding wriib and fingçrs ache, 
With their precious burden like to break. 
Ah» Frau, to make thefè dreams corne true I 

What couriê» what plan woold you adviiè? 
For ikilled in Faîry lore are you. 

In books dccp rcad, in counfel wilè." 

** Hansy Hansy were you with fèver ill» 

And lought in aid the Dodor's fkilJ, 
What hope that it wonld make you wcH 
Did you but half your ailments tell } 
You now have toM what you defire» 

Your plan to gain it ncxt rcvcal; 
For ii my couniêl you require 
From me you nothing ihould conceal." 

M 3 
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** Fve hetid that he wbo boldly dates 
Difplace tlie cip a StiU^maii wears— 

His cap of inviiibility^ 
Of moonliglit woven and vapour gray^ 
kcep the SdU*iiian mimore 
In cloiè and confiant (enritude ; 

Or freedom back to him rcitore 

And ckim from him a lansom good. 

" My plums are ripe : beneath the troc 
To-night tbe bolkets pland ihall ht, 
The Stitt-man*s brimming foimtûn nigh^ 

And down behind them I will lie." — 
The Fiau arofè from her feat in halle. 

An an^ flufli fuflniied her cheek» 
And thrice actofi the room flie paced 

£re to the xxiiller Ihe couid ipeak. 

** Beware, bevrare of ingnidtnde ! 

Oh how can y ou talk oi iervitudc 
For one who ixedy» generouily 
Has leicued you ôom poverty ? 
How could you dare do (ùch a wrong ? 

My counfel hear and then begone , 
Tis only a line iiom a piain old fong-» 
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PART n. 

The boikets faeneath the tree are fet. 
Bat Hans is fingering near them yet$ 
Though his fôot îs turned towards the mill 
His ftcp grows lluw and flower ftill î 
He halts at Jaft» but he fbmds not kmg» 

Back he comei with a hafty ftride 
And ftretehes his length the grafi among» 

The dewy grais hy the fountain fide. 

And thm in the gra/s on hb back he Iks, 

His face uptiirned to the fdent fkies ; 
While the moon looks over him into the well 
Aa if fhe wouki of his ambuih tell : 
And the million ftan are gazu^ ^wn 

Clear-eyed upon him, so far below, 
With a mocking fmiie ojr an angry frown^» 

And they aU his secret purpofe know* 

He fliuts his eyes. There the ftars are yet ! 
Still keenly on him thdr watch is iet : 
I£8 palms on his throbbing lids are prefièd ; — 
And *t is now they feem to fee him beft ! 
Then he iits upright. Shall he yet go home i 

Abnady mnch of the night îs gone. 
And better far he had never corne 

Than now to make his présence known. 
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Agun «t liis kagth in the gnis lie Uev 
Bat he tmns his bock to the ftany (kies ; 

On ïiis> folded hands he reib his brow — 
So, fo. He can think in comfort now. 
What ihall hc do when tfac cap of mifl 

Is knocked fiom tlie tiembling SûU-min's head ? 
Alreedy lie 6ds 1dm ftn^ggle and tvn^» 

As away to the mill he îs captive led* 

And what fhall the Stil]-man*s ranfom be î 
There's nuLhing io bcautiiul to fee 
As the ruddy glow of the ruby's âame»— 
And yet to tbe djamond's it is tame* 
Thoiigh iti light be wbite and ky cold: 

Of oœ or of both then (hall it be ? 
Or of long bright bars ofyelîow gold ? 

AU beautiful — He wili have ail three ! 

The caille that crowns the hill will be Ibld 

When the Hergra\ e dics~he is very old : 

Pleafantly there 'mong the irces it ibuidâ» 

And Hans will boy it and ail ils lands : 

Then the'villagefs finiling and bowîng will Gome,-» 

With a wave of bis hand he will iènd tfaem back» 
Each to his vilîaînous cott^ige home : 

Frau Giethcl out of the village ibail pack. 

The moon to the weil ha^ paiTcd away, 
The ibu? arc wazing ^lînt and grey 1 
But ail along where the uplands dim 
Meet the eafiem lky-liiie> edge to lim. 
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Is a Ibft and lofy light befprcnt; 

And out to tfaedark niih wavc$ of flame, 

like bannered heralds out vanward fênt 
A conq^ucror's advent to proclaim. 

The fun is coming. Hans looks around^ 

And tben fits riveted to tbe ground ; 

like an eafiem turban of filk and gold» 

Wreath twming wîth Wfeatfa, fbkl lapping on ioldy 

Is a inill ascending from the well, 

Graceiuily Ivvirling from bank to bank— 

Wildly he ilnick^ bat Sarmxà feU, 
And under the dofing waten fink» 



When Hans tfae miller opens his eyes 

A fcore of yards from the well he lies, 
Fiat on his back vvich his limbs outfpread, 
like a toad when cruihed by a ploughnum's ticad ; 
But how he was fifhcd up fiom the well. 

Or how iènt fpinning through the air» 
Is more than Hans the milIer can teH 

While choking and conghixig and g^ing there. 

And now, like ileam from a gîant's cup» 
The mift fiom the well-mouth rilès up; 
Straight as a column of ftone it afcends 
ncvcr a moment wavers or bendsj 
Up, up till it paflcs above the trce. 

And then it ^nads like a fummer doud— 
A lhadowy Soxm there Hans can &e. 

And its vdce cmnes to him clear and loud. 
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"Lo! 

Hencefordi I ceafe to be thy frieiid, 
Although 
Solow 
I imy not bend» 
As to bccome thy foe. 

Base of heart 
And covetous chou art» 
And I èsçÊXU 
In the waters ckar 
Of the weîl, 
Many a year 
raiIdweU^ 
For nodung of evîl came it near : 
It bas poUuted been by thee ; 

Nû\v Icc 

Undcr the ipreading tree 

Tbegntiâ isgieen — 
And tbe well bas been." 

Tbe dood floats flowly over the nill 
And fettlcs down on the Wonda^hîll ; 

And beneath the plum-tree nothing is seeiî 
To mark the fpot where the well has been. 
Hans thinb as be drags bis limbs aloog. 

For bis boues are acbingeveiy one,— 

There was truth after aH in Prau Gictfad's okl ibog ; 

/ toUb Ibaâkft tbe WELL alone /" 
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" The avalanche, the thunderbok of Ihow/' 

» 

fhe Hill-men or Dwarfs of Switzerland lived amoiig 
the inacceffible peaks of the wpfex Aips, pafturing 
and tending their flocks — ^not of Ifaeep or goats, but 
of wild chamois, a cup of whofe milk received from 
the hands of a HiU-man, its rightful owner, like the 
widoVs crufe of oil, failed^not." 

Although thus living remote from the dwellings 
of men» they not unfrequently came to the folitary 
chalets on the lower Alps, bring^ng to the difconfo- 
latc herdfman ftray lambs or goats ; and on occa- 
ûons they alfo deicended into the valleys, to give to 
the inhabîtants of the villages timely waming of 
comîng ftorms, floods, avalanches and landflips : for 
the Hill-men, from their great knowledge of the con- 
ditions and changes of the éléments, and from their 
living in the upper régions of the earth, whcre ail 
primary elementai changes are wrought, knew the 
ttme, the force, the cUredion and the duration of 
cvery ilorm — could tell where the embyro avalanche 
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was forming, when it would be diilodged from its 
giddy ledge, and upon what part of the tenrified 

Valley it would be precipitated, 

Tbe mthres of the AIps diftingiiîih between ièvenl tinds of 
avi]anchei. The ftauh-lammen (duft avalanches) are ibnned of 
loolè frefli-falkn (how, heaped up hy the wiiûl early m ét 

winter, bcfore it has begun to melt or combine together. Such 
a mafs, when k rcachcs ihc cdgc of a clilF or dcclivity, tumbles 
from point to point, increafing in quantky as well as in impctus 
cvcry inftant, and fpreading itlelf over a wide extent of furfâce. 
It defcends with the rapidity of lightning, and ha^s been known 
to rufli down a diftance of ten miles from the point whence it 
was firft dctachcd, not only defcending onc lldc of a valley, but 
alfo afcending the oppofite hill, by the velocity acquired in its 
fàll, overwhebning and laying proftrate a whole foreil of ârs in 
its defcent, and breaking down another foreil up the oppofite fide, 
Ib as to lay the heads of the trees up the hill in its afcent. 

*' Another kind of avalanche, the grund-lawinen (ground ava- 
Unche) occun in ^tring» duiiig the months of April and May, 
when the fun becomes poweriiil» and die inow thaws zapidly 
under its influence* * * * * This (pedes is more dangerom in its 
efièâs, firom the fiiow bemg dammjr and adhefive^ as well as haxd 
and compaft." 

The legend of The Dwarf feeking lodging*' 
îs varîoufly related, and more than one valley in 
Switzerland can fhow the.tomb of a village, and 
claims for it the cataftrophe of the balhuL 
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For weeks had che inow« and the ihow alone, 

The ûiowj the ùiaw, met the aching figlit s . 
On the Ibpes and the peab aronnd it flione^ 
And the boi^hs of the trees with fhow hung down» 

And the houfc-tops ail wIlIi iiiow wcrc wiiitc; 
And the foa flung his da7.7iing glance beiow 
On the fieezingt giittering, sparUing (how. 

But a ilurdy wind leaped up at hà 

Bxom a mountam gois^ where it long had ilept ; 
And as down thiough the glens it fliouting paft 
Came the miib and the vapours feUowing fail. 

And out and ovcr the vale thcy Avept; 
Like the willing vaiTals of wariior lord 
WJio ftUow hifl ibot and wJio wait his wonL 

The trees are llirred and their branches ail 
Caft thcir heavy burdens to the groundt 
And eteft aplpring» like men irom thrall 
When they daih tt> the earth at Preedom^s call 

The freezing chains that had them bound; 
And the ietting lun difdains to throw 
One glanoe on the ibiled and £dlen ûiow. 
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Now into the hamlet's filent ftrect, 

With its ciofe fhut doors and its miiy way. 

An âgcd Dwarf drags his weary feet 

Throug;h the melting ûiow and plafliSng fleet; 
His dfin Iodes art tbm and grey. 

And 13ce wreaths of tlie fbg and vapour fliow 

That dénier ever and dénier grow. 

And at evety door» as ht wends hîs way, 

He paufes and utters this fmall requeft — 
** But a morfèl of bread, but a cup of vvhey. 
But a fcattered handfiil of ftraw or hay 

In bam or (hed wàere my limba may left — " 
But the only aniwer to his feqwft 
Is rude déniai or heardeis jeft. 

StUl from doQT to 4oor» fix>m door to door» 
And from fidc to fide of the ftrect he gqes» 

Till cach houle in the hamlct is couaLed o'er — 
But is ever the aniwer as before. 

And ever the door in his &ce they tùiaki 
To evety houiè he has been but onej 
A iitde cottage that flands akme. 

Alone it fiands at the back of the ftreet. 

And iêems as if fbr its pover^ ipumed 1 
It iëeim as if that its ndghbours neat 

Ail dildaincd to look on this poor retreat. 
And rudely on it their backs had tumed : 

The humble home of an aged pair, 
Who spend the doiê of tbetr days down theie» 
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As foon as they hear the DwarPs requeft 

The kmd dd wife to the door goes oat> 
And bids Kim enter and fluure diôr beft, 

Thougli humble their food and thcir place of reft : 
The huiband puflies the embers about 
And welcomes the Dwaïf and praiib hb dame^ 
Then kneds on the hearth to hlow the Aune. 

They iet befbie htm a loaf of bitad . 

A barley loa^'tîs their only one ; 
Beiide it a small round cheefè is laid 
The dame from her cwe gpat's milk has madej 

Witha cap of the whey to walh it dowii : 
And neareft the fire they place his ieat. 
And imile with pleafure to fee him eac 

Yet lîttle hc eats of the good folb* cheer. 
And the words he ipeaks are bhei and few> 

For ofien he fiarts, and ièems to hear 

An e xpec t ed fomid, and donbt his car» 
And Men, and doubt, and Men anew ; 

Then he kneels and preiTes his ear to the ground — 

To hia feet he ipring^* ibr he knows the iôund i 

Ëreét and ftraight to his feet he fpring^j 

And wondrous lithe and ftrong he grows ! 
Up nnder his arm the wîfê he brings 

And over his Ihouldcr Lhc hufband fwings. 
And into the dark at a ftride hc goes, — 
CJeaving the fog, and ikimming the ûum. 
And leaving the hamkt fàr below. 
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Up, up thc hill, and no hait makes hc 
Till the yellow fog is bdow thcm iêen, 

When he looks and Mens atientivdjF— 

The icarad old lolb can nothing fee» 
And fkîn are they thcir eyes to fcicen ; 

Omy a ruihing iound thcy hear, 

That ftrikes them muce with awe and fear. 

They iu by thc Dwarl on thc moonlît hill. 
And ever the rulliing found they hear» 

And louder it grows and louder ftiil 

Till evety iènfe it iêems to fiD, 
To jar tfae brain, to deafen the car. 

And the vcry blood to curdlc and chill— 

Louder and louder and louder llill : 

Till tfae fky above, and tfae vak beneath* 

And cvcry reeling hill around. 
And every ihifting vapeur wreath, 
Seem but this one dread fbund to breathe,— 

To breathe, to be themfelves but found; 
Nothing but deafening, ftannîng found. 

In the iky, die vale, and the hills around. 

But the Dwar^ ah the Dwar^ the ibund knowa wdl ! 
The roar of the Avalanche he can hearl 

Woe î Woe ! It is ringing the iiamlet's knell — 
Its path of deflruction he can tell, 

When £rft it breab from the Feakof Fear 
And bounds «way in itt dread care»> 
Till it burfts on the wood*chd moontains near. 
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The fbreft crops fitun the Hills are ùnotn. 
As fevered hy fidde are em of gndn» 

Or up by their rock-faft roots they are tom, ^ 
And on in one mighty fwathe they are borne j 

Tiieir flems Jike a ftabhle-field femain; 
And leagnes of ke> and earth^ and fiiow 
Anfii down osn ûm hanlet» Wœl Oà woe 1 



The nûil is npbonie like a fbamîng {a, 

Thcn fmb and Icttles again in the vale j 
The Ibund is fubliding moumfully ; 
The echoes reply, each ièparatdiy ; 

Now aU imite in a long, low waiI-« 
A wail for the hamkt buried and dead, 
Whcre the ghuiU/ nûft lik; à ûu uud is ipread. 



Dear wife, in vain, in vain do I try 

To think how we came thîs honiê within— " 
On a bed of fii^nmt moû they lie 
That may widi the fofbft iwandown vie» 

Tlic covcrlct is of white fox-lkin ; 
And the walls and the roof are of pine-wood green 
With heatb and kna laid cbiê between. 
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Grccn ruflics, frcfh gathcrcd, beilrew thc fioor; 

On a plane-tree table is bieakfail kl. 
And laoged in a row *t ween thé bed and the door 
Stand three tal! chairs made of fycamore^ 

For thc fhining bark on the wood is yet. 
Now round to the JDwarf they look wonderingly — 

Good friend» can 70a tdl how thÎ3 may bel" 

" This cornes of fipping my wine laft night;, 
Diftilkd from the rhododendrmi's bloom ; 
I gave 70U a tafte when you fwooned with fright. 
And lay on tlie hill in thc cold moonlight ; — 
For you have I built this mountain home; 
I built it over you where you ]ay. 
And the roof was thatched by the dawn crf* day. 

And then to the iplinteted peab I clomb« 
And drew the milk firom a young chamois ; 

Strange Iceds 1 gathered the crevices from, 

That had from orient coun tries corne 
In the beab of birds man never fkiv» 

And that never have looked at hlm în awe* 

But dwell near the iky with the free chamois. 

" To drink of this milk be not afîraid. 

For faft as you drink the cup will fill ; 
This cheefe from a part of it 1 made, 

I bruifed the &eds and l baked this bread» 
And ever from theiè you may eut at will ; 

For faft as you eut they will grow again. 
And whole and frdh whiie you live remain. 
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Wlien the hunter tired cornes hère to rdk. 

Or a homelcfs wight for charity, 
When the traveller lated would be your gueil« 
StUl kindl/ Men to lus leqneft 

And flidtcr him as 
May your days like the ûakcs from yen (how-cloud be^ 
As many, and &J1 «s peacefiilly i" 
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The Pixies. 



** And for the maid who Kad perfbrm'd each thtng, 
She in the w«ter-pail bftde leave a ring." 

The Pixies {etm to have been almoft unknown out 
of Dcvdnlhîre and Q)rawall. They were tiny créa- 
tures, not larger than a child's doU, pretty and grace- 
ful, and uniformlf drelTed in green, The Pixy- 
Monarch hdd his court on the wold, where he 
appointed to his fubjeéls their refpeâ:ive duties, fiich 
as to punifh the mtemperate, the felhlh, and the 
ilothful ; and to aflift and reward the abftemious^ 
the felf-denying, and the induftrious. Maîiy a burly 
farmer returning from market (when the aie had 
been good and the talk over bargains entertaining) 
has ilablcd his horfe m a iaad-pit, and hinifelf gone 
to bed in a furzQ bulh ; or after putting his horfe 
in the bam among the unthraflied corn, he himfèif 
has got aihay in his owîi paddock, walking round 
and round it, unable to hnd the wicket tiil dayiight 
— ail this^ he averredj was Pixy-doing. 

»4 
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But the good wife, her daughters and maids^ rc- 
câved an equal ihare of the Pixies* attentions : — 

They make onr nuûds their flattery rue 
By pinchii^ them both black and blue» 
And pat a penn/ in tfaetr fhoe 

The hodê fiir deanly rweeping.** 

Again— 

*' But if the houfe bc Avept, 
And from uncleannefs kept, 
We praîfe the houiè and maid — 
And farely ihe û paid ; 
For we do ufê before we go 
To drop a tefter in ber flioe/' 

Thus did they reward indufby^ and punîih floth 
and intempérance ; but inafmuch as example is better 

than precept, tliey themfelves toiled diligently all 
night at whatever work was necei&rily left unfiniihed 
at the end of the day ; only requiring that a cup or 
pail of frefh water iliould be nightly fet apart for 
their ufe, in which, that their own fervices might be 
quite gratuitous^ tfaey frequently left a finall filirer 
coin. 

Â legend ibmewhat refembling the foUowing is 
told in Devonfhire : — 

« 
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PART I. 

Two fiilcrs dwcll in a coUagc imall, 
Where rôles hidc the trelliièd wall. 
And dematis and jeilkmlne 
Around the porch and caiements twîne; 
From gaiden path to cottage eaves 
Is nothing lêen but blooms and Icaves, 
Swcet blooms the minftrel bec kiiows well. 
And thiere two orphan Mers dwelL 

The cider, Mary, huûly 
Was ipinning by the break of d«y. 
But Alice linge» ftill in bed 
Althoogh the {un 18 overhead : 

And merrily the whecl goes round 
With low, unceafing, whirring iound } 
As if it lent the checrful bee 
An anTwering fya$ of induffay* 
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** Rife, Alice, rilê, for much have you 
Within, without the houfc to do, 
While to thc market-town go I 
Our thzead to ièU» yoiir kirtle biiy: 
F«l not to bring the firewood home;» 
Be fure to drain the honeycomb. 
And lay the faireft apples by 
For winter uié in cupboord dry.*' 

Tlic i'iiïï liad Ict an hour and more. 
And weary were her feet and fore. 
For far had bccn the market-town, 
When Maty in her home &tdown : 
But ibon the ûnSk foribok her fàce. 
For everything looked comfortlefe ; 
No tea-board on the table laid, 
Unfwept the hearth, unbaked the bicad. 

*' Yoa have not brouglit lIic firewood iiumc, 
You have not drained the honeycomb, 
Nor ibred the winter fruit, — I fear 
Yoa have been idle, fiiler dear." 

The Pizies everything vnH Baà, 
They are, you knovv, fo very kind ; 
They wiU put everything away. 
And û&er, now to bed, I pray." 

To bed together^lbon to ileep: 

Now foftly forth the Pixîes crecp, 
With tip-tœ flep aud whifpcr low 
They to their iêparate duties go— 
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To boke, to (weep, to iëvir, to (pin — 

Eui crc ilicir labours they begin, 
They lighdy to the pail draw uear 
To drink one drtoght of water c2ear« 

" Wakc, Alice I Alice ! Do you hear 
Tholè angry mutterings f I fear — 
But no, oh no, you could not fail 
To M the litde Pizîes* pdl 

It îs as when you went away. 
No water have I drawn to-day. 
And will not Icave my bed, I trow, 
To &cch it fbr the Pizies now." 

No paufe, no anfwer Mary makes. 
But quits her bcd^ the pail ihe takcs» 
And haflens^rom tlie oottage-dow^ 
Though wcary are her feetand (oit : 
SJie backward ftarts, bot not with îeu, 
Reflectcd in ihc water clcar 
She fées fweet faces round her own— 
She dips the pail« and they are goiie« 

Slic bcais il brimming full along-r* 
Is it fo iight,. or ihe fo ilrong ? 
Upborne it fcems by hands bclow ! 
Seems onward of itiêlf to goi 
On to the door ind in it goes I 
The door fecms of itiêlf to cloiê! — 
Thofe faces in the water bright 
Will bring her pkaiâat dreams to-night. 
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PART n. 

The fun with brîght and cheeriiil face 
Agun b^îiis bis dailf lace» 
And cbafts fiom tlie otth and fkj 
The ihadows that npon them lie ; 
And with him, from her humbk bed» 
The elder Mer lifts her head ; 
And light and happinefi ihe bringp, 
Like \ôm, to ail fiuïoiinding thîiigk 

Straight to the Pixies' pail Ihe gœs, — 
Sudden her cheek with pleafure glows, 
She claps her hands în glad iûrpriiè^ 
And joyflilly to Afice 
** Oh corne and fee this lovely fight, 
The filver pennies ihimmering white 
At bottom of the water dear, — 
A icofie at kaft. Corne» fifler dear 1 " 

But Alice tries to rifê in vain. 
No power do her limbs retain ; 
Difmayed* ihe back xeclines a whik» 
And ûfjaiÈ, and then afiêcts to inûle; 

Again Ihc tries, now wild with fear. 
And grafps at cvcrything anear. 
And fcreams for heip — in vain, in vain, 
AU powerleis her Jimbs lemain 1 
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The day paflèd on ; the morrow came. 
And po&d» and kft hcr ûill the fiune ; 
And weary weeb and mcmths wore by 
And faw her lying helpleflly : 
Were loll to her the fummer flcy, 
The autumn woods of eveiy dye« 
Tlie wintn's fiiowy coveriQgy 
And flowery pride of verdant fpring. 

AU day her Mtet fits her near, 

Her wants to tend, her plaints to licar ; 

And never ièems to droop or tire« 

Or ifood to take or reft reqoirei 

And every night the Pizies good 

Drive round the wheel with found fubdued, 

And leave — in this they never iàil ^ 

A fiiver penny in the paiL 

She lies and thinks oï former day s. 
And £>rmer thoughts and £>nner ways, 
Her fifler kmd, the Fines good. 
And of her own ingratitude ; 
Her time (b wafted and milipent, 
To iêl&fli ealb and pleafuie lent— 
Sees nought to praiiè and ail to blame» 
Till burns her cheek with grief and fhame : 

And, v^eeping bitterly, fhe cries. 
As on her fifter*s breaft fhe lies — 

Oh« could X ieave this loathed bed^ 
And ftel the ihnihine on my head ! 
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And oh» to fêd the moraîi^ air 

Blow on my eyes and 'mong my hair I 
And oh, for lircngdi to toil for thec, 
True ûiend, ts thon haft toikd^ met" 



PART m. 



Another dawn ; anJ now the fun 
His varîed, circiing courfe has rua» 
And flU the iitde houiêhold fliovn 
As when a year ago he rôle. 
** Cbme, Alice, icc this bvdy %ht, 
The filver pennies ftiknmcring whîte 
At bottom of the watef ciear, — 
A (cofe at leaft. Corne» Alice dear \ " 

Forgetful of tiic paft fhe Ipokc, 
But Alice at hcr call awokc ; 
The bed-dothes from her fctt fhe flings» 
And down npon the gromid ihe ipring$» 
And nrns to where her fifter fbnds 
With vvildered looks and cialpëd hands : 
Then fuH rcmembrancc cornes, and thcrc 
They bead thev tremblixig knees in prayer. 
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And long Ûvey knelt and wepC and prayed. 

As if to rifc again ah aid; 
And \vhcn at lall they roiè and llcpped, 
Sdii tremblinglj they pnyed and wept : 
Firft, hand in hand acrofi the floor» 
Then ti « the window, then thc duor ; 
A moment *gainit the porch they leant. 
And ont into the garden went. 

The frefiinefs of the morning brceze, 
That haflened throi^ the kafy trces 
Among her flowîng haïr to play, 

Took power and willi to fpcak. away. 
'T were hard to tell tlic happieft. 
For both were bappy, both were bleft; 
The one to îoA thofe joys anew» 

The Qtlier hcr dciiglit to view. 

Now merrily theîr wheels go round, 

With low, unccafmg, whirring found. 

And bhthely lend the cheeriul bee 

An aniwering fong of indaffay ; 

And every night the Pizies good 

Drive round che wheels with found fubdued. 

And never at departing fail 

To leave the penny in the paiL 



The Brownie. 



** Soe farcs the unthrifty Laird of Xinne.** 

Brownie^ the Houfehold-fpirit of the Scottiih Low- 
lands and Borders, is one of the moft interefting 

perfonages in the whole range of the Fairy Creed, 
Elf, Pixy, Dwarf, Troll — ^all had fome tie of kin- 
dred, claimed a coimeâîon with ibme community^ 
owned allegiance to fome king or ruler of their own 
kind; but Brownie lived alone among men. He 
had no chief, fave the mafter of the houfe to which 

he attached himfelf ; no kindrcd^ lave the mafl;er*s 
family ; no home, fave the mafter 's domam ; and 
to the fervice of that mafter his whole time and 
énergies were devoted ; but this attachment hc only 
formed for fuch as loved and praétifed the kindly 
virtues of charity and hofpitality. By night, he 
toiled at the work moft urgent or profitable on the 
homeilead; by day, he watched that nothing was 
negleâed, injured or wafted by others ; and as this 
labour was to him a labour of love» as his ftrength 

o 
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was luperhuman and hîs fupervilion uncealing, we 
cannot wonder that profperity ihould have marked 
the place where Brownie made his îiome. So free 
were his fervices, and fo difinteretled his motives, 
that the offer of recompenie of any idnd was always 
deemed by him a great afFront, and was fore to 
make him forfake the place — and with him went 
the profperity that had marked his prefetice. 

In peribnal appearance Brownie was a fittle (pare 
man, with wrinkled face and fhrewd and expreffive 
features. He had fhort, curly, brown hair, and the 
cloak and hood in which he was always ièen were of 
the famé colour — hence his name. 
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The good old Laird of Linden Hall 

Is on his death-bcd laid, 
To fervants old and kinfFolk ail 

Hû lateft Word is iâid ; 
He Mens to thdr parting tread. 

And when thcy ail are gone 
He beckons nearer to his bed 

His (on, left there alone. 

Aye, evcr faithful, evcr tnie 

Fvc proved them, cvery eue-— 
Be this remembered ftill hy yovi, 

Dear boy» when I am gone* 
And now ftand near me, low and near. 

For feebly cornes my breath, 
And I havc much for y ou to hear 

Befbre I ûttp in dcath. 
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** Whilc Scotland's crown was won and loft 

In many a bloody fight, 
Tiie chief whofe name we bear and boaft 

Struck boklly for the riglit; 
And never took he hand from glaive 

Until thc land was free ; 
Then Bruce to him this lairdihip gave 

For his fidelity. 

** The battle blade he laid afide, 

The buckler and the Ipear, 
And came to till his acres wide 

And linden Hall to rear : 
He came the wafted fields among 

As cornes to thcm the Spring, 
And hearths that had been iîlent long 

With joy were heard to ring. 

** And laird and tenant, young and old. 

For many a mile had come 
To meet and gieet the warrior bold. 

And bid him wdcome home: 
The feaft was Ipread, and fong and jeil 

Went round till rofe the iun ; 
Then on his way went every guell — 

Went eveiy gueft bat one. 

Still lingered in the empty hall 

One iblitary man» 
If man might own a fbrm ib fmall» 

And face ib ({jare and wan ; 
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He ût in iâd and thonghtftil mooà. 
In doak of niflèt brown, 

Of faftiion old, with cape and hocxi 
That to his waiil came down. 

The Laird looked wondering at his gueft, 
The gueft looked back at him — 

Looked wondering at his width of cheil. 
And length and ftrength of limb — - 

Looked wondering at his fkct that ihone 

With loi: and ecnia] imilc, 
Like Autunui funlight falling on 
Some ûout old fioxder pik. 

Then fteppcd ihe Laird up to his gueft. 

And thus unto him laid--" 
' At Linden Hall for ftrangen* itft 

A couch is ever fpiead $ 
One cup at parting — fill it high — 

Health and prorpcrity ! 
Friend> you are welcome here as 1, 

And heie to ftay as ûtcJ 

The ilranger roi'c, and from his âce 

The hood he bockward âung$ 
And> with his lifted hands^.a fpace 

The profièred hand he wmn^; 
Then rcachcd the wine-cup from thc board. 

And drain ed it of the winc — 
' Mine hoft, I take yoa at your word, 

Now take you me at mine. 
o3 
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** ' A Brownie is your gueft^ g (xi Laîid ; 

Far jûurney hath hc corne. 
But in chis war-torn land ddpaired 

To fînd a fitting home : 
For ftill where welcome are the poor. 

And holpitslîty 
SJiows table (pread and open door, 

There Browniens hoipe ihall be. 

* Wliere bed is kept fbr weaiy head» 

And cup for thirfty lip. 
And, fweeter yct than cup or bed, 

Kind Word of fèllowihip ; 
Where lois or wiong or fu^niig 

Sdll ineets wîtfa lympathy. 
And grief its taie may fi-eely bring— > 

There Brownie's home ihall be. 

* And ib at bonnie Linden Hall 

May Brownie bide, I ween, 
Unheard by ail lus foot ftiall fall, 

By ail fiiall pais unfeen : 
Protecting, goardîng goods and gear 

From wafte and mjury, 
At home, a-field, afkr, a-near^ 

Here Browniens home fhall be,* 

" They parted thns, they met no more. 

But ever from that day 
At Linden Hall cach object wore 
Look of proiperity : 
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The crops were gpod and gamered well« 
The flocb on lui] and lea 

AU throve — the dullell hind could ceil 
Here Browiûe's home mull be. 

Thicdcore and ten» the promiiêd years, 
Were meted to the Lùrd, 

Then he, wîth many praycrs and Cears^ 

Was laid in the Jdrkyard. 
And ùom his gnve in ibrjrow deep 

Departed every one ; 
His ftricken ion dîd vigil koep 

Alone, till rofe the fun. 

Then in the hall a ftranger ftood« 

In doak of ruflèt hrown, 
Of fàflûon old, with cape and hooà 

That to his w«ft came down. 
The vow was folemnly renewed 

Of hoipitahty, 
The cup was draîned^ as token good 

Here Browniens home ihould be« 

And ever thus, from fire to fon, 

The ftory has been told ; 
And when one J.Aitd'8 liiè-leafê is run 

Cornes Brownie as of old, 
The new Laiid's hand in fàîth to t»ke, 

The cup of wine to drain. 
As pledge of iricndihip nought ihall break 

Thencefbrth between tfaem twain." 
o 4 
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PARTU. 

The good old Laird of Linden Hall 

Is in the kirkyard laid, 
His jlêrvuits okl and kinfiôlk aU 

Long by his grave fide ilayed> 
Of all his kindly ways to tell— > 

From him none fufiêred wrong — 
Kind ways that they remember weU, 

And will remember long. 

But ère the grave well cioiêd had been 

His fon had homeward gone — 
Was ît that he might weep udêen, 

That he might mourn alone ? 
That he might hide the grief that makes 

The ftrong man like the child» 
When chaftening Heaven a dear one takes — > 

Gxîef raffimiaîc and wîkl ? 

What iôund the ifautled ear aiikils, 

More dreadfiil than the cry 
Of ipjrit bniHèd, when Retlbn fàUs 

It în its agony ? 
Rude grooms are whilUixig at the gâte» 

And boifterous fliout and bnwl 
And kughter bud and fieroe debate 

Refotind thtough Unden Hall ! 
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As clamourous round their victim meet 

Vile birds and beaib of prey» 
Are met the gamefier and the cheât, 

•The proflig^te and gay : 
And fbng and chorus, laugh and jeft. 

Are heard till mornmg fun ; 
Then to his reii goes eveiy goeft — 

Goes eveiy gueft but one» 

StiU lingers in the enxpty hî^H ' 

One iôlitary man. 
If man may own a fbnn iô fmall» 

And âce fo fpm and wan : 
He fits in iâd and tiioughtful mood. 

In cloak of ruflèt brown^ 
Of fàihion o\d, with cape and hood 

TJiat to his waîft corne down. 

Then llepped the Laird up to his gueft; 

No greeting kind gave he. 
But thus abrupdy hîm addteflèd ^ 

" May 70U the Brownie be ?" 
And Brownie ftood up in hîs place 

Like one from dream that woke. 
And drew the hood back ùom his iâce. 

Bat never vroxd he ^oke* 

A cup of wine you corne to claim, 
The pledge of faith from me 

That Lin d en Hall fliall lœep ita name 
For hofpitaiity : '* 
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Then loud be laughed. ** Ayc, by the lood ! 

Such hofpitality. 
As fince he lirll within it llood 
Did Biownie ncver ièe ! 

I have begun," — again he laughcd — 

" Nor rime, footh, have I loft : 
Now, Brownie» kt the cup be ^uaâêd 

Between you and your hoft.'* 
He fiUed it h%h, he dnok It up» 

Replenifhed it anew, 
** Drink 1 Drink!" But from the proffcrcd cup 

Back Brownie fiurmkt^g drew ; 

Back, back, the wine cup to dude ; 

But after, pace for pace, 
With gefture rude the Lairdpurfued 

And daihed it in his iace. 
Short whîfe he llood în mute ùupnk. 

And fhook his dripping cloak ; 
Then lifted up his iad fkd eyes. 

And to the Laird he ijpoke. 

As diffère from the tempefl wiid 

That devaftates the piain, 
The gentle breath of ipiing-tide mikl 

That fans the tender grain ; 
As diflfêrs fiom the lîghtmng*8 flime 

The fummer's génial ray, 
So divers, Laird, this waiie^ this ihame 

From ho^itality. 
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** Farewell. Repcnt the wrong you do 

Your fathcr*s memory. 
And I, ibr his {kks, pardon you 

The wroDg you do to me. 
RepenL Your vile compimioiis ijpiirnj 

Renonnce their vices aO ; — 
And Brovvnic ftiall again return 

To bonnie Linden HalL" 



PART m. 

New Ihines on bonnie JLônden Hall 

The light of ibnuiier mom^ 
And fhrill and hig^ is heazd the cail 

Of merry himtfman^s horn ; 
And up refponfive fprings the hound. 

Impatient to be fxeed^ 
And chafing, n&k&, paws the ground 

The fleet and fiery fleed. 

And foon the riders, one and ail» 
The levellen by night» 

G>me gaîly trooping from the Hall 

In hunting garb bedight; 
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And ga^eft garb where aU are gay 

Is that thc young Laird wcars. 
And keeneft fpur on heel this day 
Is that the young Laiid bears. 

0*cr £eld or fallow in thc chafê 

Nonc with thc Laird may kccp ; 
The fi«eft hand« the fwifteft pace, 

The boldeft at the leap. 
And thns în reveliy the night. 

In rccklefs sport the day, 
Thcy pafiêd, till Wintcr*s mantle white 

Upon the ftubble ky. 

Then little for fuch fports they cared» 
The long nights weaiy giew« 

So CD the city thcy lepaired 
To ieek ibr pleaiiires new : 

And there the Laird in Failuon's race 

Was ever foremoll feen ; 
Sdli heading ail» as in che chafe 

Unequalkd he had been. 

The huntcr knows that reckleis ipeed^ 
Though it may win the iace> 

Will foon ezhauft the bnveft Heed, 
And brief wOI be the chalè : 

But recklcfs, purpolelcfs, the Laird 

Purfued his mad career, 
Though Ruin fîill upon him fiated» 

Compaifionlefs and near. 
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He now diinufîèd the fèrvaius old — 

Heart iore and fad they wcnt — 
Then fkrms and crops and homefteads fold. 

And ail on pkaiiire ipent : 
TiU from him every rood is reft 

Of ail that lairdfhip fair, 
So nobly won, fo freely left. 

And he the only heir 1 

The :rccs that Ihckcr gave aiid Iliade, 

The mighty trees are gonc — 
They had been planted when was laid 

The Hall's Foundation ftone — 
The trees are ail eut down and ibld. 

And pînlefs may fall 
The fumnicr'5 heat, the winter's cold 

On lonely lânden Hall. 



Acrois the bleak and open plain 

The wind blows bitcerly ; 
Unceafingif ftll ileet and rain« 

And clofing is the day : 
No fire its ruddy welcome fends 

The Hall's deep fliadow pafl, 
To yon poor wayfticr who bends 

His Ibrehead to the bkft. 
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Alas i Alas ! CloTed is the door 

To ail the homekfi known. 
And where the în^ blszed before 

Is now the cold hcaithllone: 
And gone are they who freely 

And ûniled with joy to iëe 
The poor» the fnendlds cône to cra:ve 

Thdr holpitafity. 

With feeble> trembting lîmbft he creeps» 
And lies down at the gâte, 

Nor ftiuns nor heeds the blaft that fweeps 

lu portais defolate. 
The day is cloled — darkeil night 

Around him like a pall; 
And theie lies dead at moraiog I^t 

The Laiid of lindea HaU. 

He had repented— 4ate, oh kte ! — 
And in his wœ had come 

To die alonc bclidc the gâte 

Of his deferted home : 
But fadly by one ilranger Hood, 

In doak of raflêt brown, 
Of falhbn old» with cape and hood 

That to his wmSi came down. 
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" There's nothing colder than a deiblate hearth," 

»— 

^he Kobold of Germany and the Nîs of Scandinavia 
were identical; it has aifo becn thought that the 

Brownie of Scotland was the famé being, but al- 
though in many points they refembled each other, 
they were not die famé. 

Iii Germany, a Kobold was to bc tound in almoil: 
every houfe ; and in Scandinavia, not only m every 
houiè, but in every ihip> and even in every church. 
In a church, he watched the behaviour of the con- 
grégation, and punifhed thofe who conduéted them- 
ièlves with impropriety ; in a fliip, he watched over 
the fefety of the veflèl and its crew ; in a houfe, 
he aided the hoft in his trade or calling, what- 
ever it might be, and materially contributed to his 
welfâre and profperity. In tMs laft refpeél: he per- 
formed the fkme part as Brownie ; but whereas 
Brownie only reiided in houfes where charity and 
hofpitality were held in relpeâ:, the Kobold took 
up his refidence in any houfe, irrefpedive of tiie 
virtue or vice of its proprietor ; only, if virtue were 
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his nile of conduâ^ the Kobold promoted his proir 

perity, aiid guardcd the happincls of his houfehold 
with the utmoft care and affiduity ; if vice, he loft 
no opportunity of thwarting and annoying him; 
and to a iphit of the Kobold's nature and pofition, 
it will be feen that thefe were neither unfrequent nor 
unimportant. Nor was it of the flighteft ufe to 
remove to anothcr dwclling. The Kobold went 
with him, and no change of abode could reieafe him 
firom his tormentor: that could only be accom- 
plillicd in one way — by rcUuquiftiing die pradtices 
to which the Kobold objedled. 

It was before Nuremberg that Guftavus Adolphus 
flril experieiiced dcfcat, when attcnipting to hreak 
the lines of biockade with which Waîlcnflcin had 
furrounded him. In the neict campaign Waiienftein, 
following up his old ta^^tics, again tried to biockade 
Guftavus at Naumburg; but prefuming too much 
on the ftrattened means and dif&cult pofidon of his 

adverfarv, he ventured to dividc his force and de- 
{patch a large portion of it to the relief of Cologne, 
at that time befieged, and otherwife to extend and 
wcaken his poTition. l'hen it was that Guftavus 
advanced to the famous âeld of Lutzen, and there 
he fell, covered with wounds — 

The ihout of viâory ringing in his ears.** 
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CouNT RuFfi&T of the Rhine h was» 

My Jittle ones» draw near« 
And of tlie Fatherland and Faith 

A ftory ye (hall hear — 

Coirnt Rupert, from the vine-clad hills 

Above the winding Riiine, 
Was brouglu a priibner to tlic camp 

Oi haughty Wallcnfteim 

They led him to a caftle near» 

And âercely did they ciy 
'* A nïbcl*8 death, a traîtor's death 

To-monow thou (hait dk ! ** 

They led him through the broken ^aie, 
Acfofi the ruîned fquare — 

The trooper's brand, the fpoiler's hand 
Had both bcen bufy there-— 
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They Icft him bound upon the ground. 

In dungeon dark to lie — 
** Not by the fword but by the cord 

To*morrow thou (hait die I " 

The name of Traitor do I fpurn ; 
T îs theîrs who wottld betray 
Our right to build our altars up, 

Our right at them to pray : 

•* Of Rebel ! 'T is my loudeû boaft. 

As 't is my higheft pride ; 
A Rcbel 'gainft the many wrong? 

My country doth abide. 

** To dkl It is the foldicr's meed, 
Of Ufè's roogh march the gpal— 
The hour be bleft when to its neft 

Départs my weary Ibul ! 

And recks it nought in caufe like mine 
How parts my fleeting breath. 
If by the cord or by the fword 
I pft6 unto my death* 

I ftood alone at Niiremberg 
When I my fwonl did yidd, 
When, fighting ftil], the Royal Swede 
Was drîven from the field : 
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" Death iôught I then. I wouki have IZept 

Upon iliaL inouxnfui day, 
My fword in m/ embracing hand^ 
With my comndes wheie they lay. 

" But recks it nought in cauTe like mine 

The manner of my death. 
If to the fwoxd or to the cord 

I yicld my parting bieath." 



1 



*T was midnight, and Coimt Rupert lay 
Upon the dungcon floor — 

More pcacctLil llunibci' iicver Icii 
Upon liis lids bcfore — 

When, whilpering, whifpering, iike the wind 

In fringe of rcedy brake 
When leeds are ière» faid in hia ear 

A low» ûd voiœ^ Awake ! 



Awakel Awake !" The fidl roimd moon 
Loob ftraîght into the place ; 
So clear, the grating-bars appear 
Cloiê up againil her face. 

F 2 
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Thcn ^acdi^i.i-i " Who calleth me? 

From fleep vviio calleth me ?" 
The ckar mooa ÛKMie — thc mooii alone 

Did bear him comiNuiy. 

« How may this bel Who calleth me ? " 

He lootoed the dimgpon moud» 
Andlo! die fluidow of a chtkl» 

Traced fàindy on the ground. 

Between the (hadow and the 

He looked — was notliing more ; 
No, nothing but ihe moonli^t and 
The ihadow on the floor. 

Agiun the Yoice. " Aiifel Aniê ! 

I cône to Çtx thee fite*'* 
Cônnt Ropert qneftîoiied, What art thoa 

From fleep that caUeth me r " 

** The Spirit of this hearth and home ** — 

Was anfwcrcd with a figh — 
" Of thii cold hearth and walted home 
The Guardian was I. 

AU cold» cold, cokl. AU dark and cokL 
Its gentle hearts are fled. 
And blood of thoiê who ftood to gnard 
Is on its threihold Ihed." 
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Replied Count Rupcrt, " Reck I not 
Though life have r^ched its goal> 

The Jhour be bleft when to its reft 
Déports my weuy iôul. 

" Oh Niiiembeig ! Oh Nutembeiig, 
Where all my comndes lie ! 

Woe, woe the hour when from the ficld 
The Swcde was forced to fly I '* 

Rejoined the voice, " He ftands at bay 

And grimly eyes the foe ; 
From vantage ground they hem him round. 

But dare not flrike the blow : 

They deem him in the toik» and they 
Thîs night their force divîde ; 

One half is marching on the Rhine, 
And one doth here abide : 

*' Their Unes are weak and wide — Wiit bear 

Thefe tidmgs to the iiwcde i " 
Count Rupert borft lus bonds in twain— 

" I fbUow where you leadP* 

The fhadow fiitted to the waH, 
(The moon loolœd finîUng on) 

A moment fiitlcd to and fro 
Upon the wall of ilone> 
P 3 
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And dikppeared. Stone fell from ilone 

Reveiliiig atciiëd way : 
Coant Rupert ftoops his llattire tall 

To foUow as lie m&y, 

When in liis wetpon-haidened hand. 

Slow groping 'long the waU, 

A hand like to a child's is hud, 
So foft it is and iînall. 

And loon a ipeck of light appears^ 

Dim, teimînafmg» fâr-— > 
A îpedt amid die black and braeze 

Of midnight, lîke a fiar» 

• 

That nean and bmdens : iidher yet 
And iîvfher cornes the breeze ; 

To lohy cave the way expands; 
Beyond, the £dds and treet* 

A fpreading oak> a iàddled ileed 

That, neighingt rean its head 
And ihakes its rattling ran* for well 

It knows Comit Rapert*8 tread. . 

Once more the voice, " FareweU I Fafewell !** 

The hand froiu lub is gone — 
The lhadow vanifhed. By his ûeed 
Coimt Rupert ftands alone. 
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With gentle tone, and fondling hand 

Carefling neck and mane, 
*' Captivity we Ihared," he cried, 
** Now we are free agiun I 

For FatherJand and Faith 1 ** Away 1 
With moon and ftais to gtûde — 
Away^ away, o'er plaîn and pafe. 
As on tbe wînd they ride 



As htm his lair the lion iprings 
The flumberii^ hounds among» 

So on his unluipccting focs 
The bold Guftavus iprung ; 

And iroin the Icaguer they werc driven 

In rout and wild diimay. 
And Ntiremixrg was well avcnged 

On Lutzen field, that day !■ 

Yet numy a year of war liad we 

Eie peace and liberty, 

With interchange of dark dcleat 
And hopelûl victory ; 

P 4 
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But ao dcica: could daunt the licarts 
That Lutzen iîght liad won. 

No victory fuch hopc infpirc 
As Lutzen ficld had donc* 

Wlien In its ihcath Coont JEtupert placed 
His wcU-wom battJe blade — 

** So would I rcft in mine own home 
Beiide the Rhine/' he iâid. 

He fought his home. A ilranger met 

Him at the clofëd door — 
Was not s hand to ckip in his 

That he had dafped of yoie ! 

With aimkfi ftep he wandered bacfc 

To fccnes of former ftrife,— 
To (cènes of llern eventful deeds 
That thronged his ibldier-life — 

And to the cafile whence eiewhiJe 
He had been fieed, he came — 
Its fiately gâtes» its lighted halls 

Scarce knew he for the famé. 

Then came its hoipîtable lord — 

A comrade old I trow 1 
(Peace to his war-tired fpirit be» 

His march is over now.) 
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He Icd hiin to his daughter fàir, 

** Now, Irmcngarde, be thine 
The talk to keep this wanderer here — 

Count Rupert of the Rhine/' 

. And flie, tôt that ibe pmed the hand 
Codd grafp the iword «t need. 
And heart that for the Fatheritnd 
And Faith could freely bleed — 

Though his liomc was goiie, mid tlierc vvaï nonc. 

No, no ne fo fair as (he 
In ail the land, yet heart and hand 

Did ihe accept front —-me. 

Aye, me ! Count Rupert of the RJûne ! 

There Irmengarde you fee— 
Your mother ! Love ber, dear onea mine» 

For ail her love to me. 

And this the calUe — You fhall view 

The dungeon whcrc I lay, 
The cave that opens to the fields^ 

The dark and iècret way, 

Where by the Kobold I was led } 

And if you there ihookl ièe 
A llttle fhadow, like your own, 

His ihadow it may bc. 
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** For lêldom have fuch rpirits power 
To hann* fave in the evil hoiir 
When gailt we meditate within. 
Or Ikarbour n&repeiited fin.** 

♦ 



Fata Margana. — There is a grandeur, a myilery 
and a terror conneded with this potent enchantreÊ, 

that dillinguiflies lier from evcry othcr perionage 
of the Fairy Family, Never was Ihe feen by 
man, and the appearing of her fpell-created palace, 
like the upriding thuiidcr-cloud, was at once the 
herald and the inftrument of ilorm and death ; fafci- 
nating the imagination of the fpeéfcator by its beauty, 
terrifying him by the évidences of its power. Many 
have feen and fpoken and written of this palace — 
iilanded on the océan midway between the Italian 

and Siciliaii ihores, eng^irt with gardcn^ and terrace, 
and tower ; and every fucceeding fpedator has 
thought that it furpafled ail that had been faid or 
written m its praife» 
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Like ail other hkry beings Fata Morgana had no 

power ûvcr anv but the wicked ; the mariner whofe 
foui was unftained with guilt, faw in her towers but 
a beacon to wam him back to the harbour from the 
coming ftorm. 

It was no fmall part of the dangers and anxieties 
of the coral fifhers of the Mediterranean, that they 
were conftantly liable to be attacked by the lawlefs 
Corfairs that Infefted thoie waters— chiefly from the 
Barbary States. 
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TwAS off Ùit coaft of Barbaiy — 
How fkft the tiine away haa flown ! 

It fecms as if but yeftcrday. 

And Mty years are paft and gone ! 

*T was off the coaft of Barbary — 
My taie, I trow, is liJœ our boat, 

A laggatd getting onder welgh 
When ûom this Une lagoon to float. 

But once upon the open fez, 

The free breeze piping in her ùâlp 

She Ikims the waters merrily — . 
So, meflhiates» ye will find my taie. 

Twas off that cheerkfs coaft we lay ; 

The Captain cried, Oor toSs are o*€r. 
And we fliaU iêe ère clofe of day 

The purpie headiands of our fhore. 
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** And then for Home and its delights. 
And eyes that for our coming vvecp : 

Who now recks of the daya and nights 
That W€ have Ipent opon the deep i ** 

Ayt, chiUy nights and (corching days 

A-many had we watched and toiled» 
Yet to Madonna gave we praiiê 

For ihe had on our labour fmiled : 

Long coral branches ftraight and fine, 
Of pureft grain and rardt hue — 

Each branch a fortune — thiough the brine 
Up daUy on our nets we drew. 

The looked-fbr day had dawned at laft 

Upon our lateft night of toO, 
And we had made our lateft caft. 

And from the nets had ta'en the ipoil ; 

And cheerily the Captain hailed, 

" Up with the anchor to the peak ! — " 

What found his ftartled ear alFailed, 
And Uanched his quivering lip and cheek? 

The meafured cknfc and fweep of ou, 
A boat with many a turbaned head, — * 

Right on and down on us it bore. 
And loon the deadly voUey fped 
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Thiclc» thîck among our helplefs crew ; 
A ciafliy as bow to gunwale came ; 

Then flafliing blades, that darting flew 
Among the imok& lilce longues of âame : 

And fhriek and Ihout and oath and prayer 
And gioan and âamp and heavy âU 

Aroiè comIning^ng in tlie air. 
And thenp-^and tben 'twas iUence aO. 

Two fieiy cyes npon me glared» 
A bloody hand was round my throat; 

A paufe, a laugh, and I was fpared. 
And ruddy caft into tbeir boat. 

Was ît f or pity of my youth, 
A helpids child» that I was ipatedi 

My teiror, dîd it jnove to rath 
The cnid eyes that on me glaied } 

Twasgunl Aye« mates^ I mîght be ibid ; 

For that alone they did me fave : 
Free market thcrc, with rcady goid 

A comeiy boy« a proper flave» 

A thing of traôic — I was ilung 
fiy the rude hand that griped my throat 

Our hatd won cond flore among» 
And then they iànk our plundeied boat. 
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Back to thcir fhip again they fwept, 

That darkly in the oilîng lay 
And on the billows xx>(è and dipped 

And hoveied fike « bifd of picy. 



The boat was Jioififid to lier deck ; 
Befoie the wînd ihe bore tway — 

A wavering line, a hazy ipeck, 
Became the coaft of Barbaiy, 

The wealthy merchant-lhip at fea, 
The humble trader 'long the fhorç. 

In vain did iiom the Corfah^ ûee« 
In vain hb ner^ dîd implofc : 

And villa fidr and cottage iinaU, 
On îlle or maîniand where we came, 

Defended or defcticelefs, tfl 

Werc givcn to the walling flarae. — ^— 

Mates, be thofe taies of fcar untold, 
Unfit arc they for peaceful inen ; 

They nuJoe my Uood e'en now run coldj 
And fifty ycars are gone fincç tfaenl 

« 

We pailèd Lîjpaii^a fiumy iiles, 
We pa^ our fiur SiciUan Ûiore 

That ever haUks in Naturels finiles. 

And down Meihna's ftraits we wore - 
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A hail came fiom die Yeflèl's prow» 

Shrill from the poop an anfwcr paûcd, 
From cabin and irom deck below 
The eager citw came crowding iâft ; 

And ]o, the cauiè l A leagiie ahead 

An ifland a wondrom fcene» 
Wheie cedar and where cyprefs fpread 

Their boughs of man/ ihaded green ; 

And on the illand, pure and white 

As fummer cloud in Tummer fky, 
When« colourkû» broad âecb of iight 

Upon its \olkf tnrrets lie» 

A palace; and wc (bon could iêe 
Its many pDlared poiticoefl, 

Tliat tcrracc bore and balcony 

Beneath the ihining window-rows % 

And marble flairs in lengdiy ffigHts 
That fwept down to the waters blue» 

O'ertraîkd with gaudy panfitea 
And ftarry bboms of eveiy hue; 

And V9& and flatoe» gronp and row, 

Stood half concealed *mong leavcs and flowers ; 
And coral fountains white as fnow 
Flung high in air their rainbow ihowers. 

a2 
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A !] R c the crew in filence gazcd, 

Entrancëd by the fàiry icene, 
Then (hont on fliout of jof they laiied, 

With muttered oath and threit between i 

And foith tfadr gbuning blides they dfcw» 
Sul upon fid] aloft they fpread. 

And fcvcring the waters blue 
On Co the iile the Corlkir iped. 

(Morgïma's iidiy pakce towers^— 
I knew them wdl ! I knew tfaeni well ! 

Hcr gudens green^ hcr halls and bowcrs, 
Upreared by niany a potent ipell.) 

On nifhed the flûp, and leit and right 

Behind hcr fhorc and biliovvs flcw : 
Down went the fuu^ and black as night 
TJhe flyîng ihore and billows grsw: 

And hot as when thiongh doud of death 

Mount Etna flioots hs fiilphurons flame* 
Or blows the dread Sîrocco*s breath» 

The loud and rufliing wind bccame. 

And marble terracc, flair and tovvcr 

And portico and balcony, 
Were blent and changpd by magie power 

To doods as black as ebony : 
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And £hrub and tree of every ftiade. 
And bloom and flower of cvery hue. 

And trelliiêd bower and arching g^ade» 
To lurid thiuider vapour grew* 

« 

On niihed tbe ihip : from every clond 

A quivering tongue of lightning flaflicd. 
And, hiffing, traccd each Ilay and fhroud, 
Whik ail around the thunder cnihed : 

Trembling in evciy ipar and plank 
The ihip upon her 6de was caft : 

The deep upheaved and yawned : iheiànk. 
And over her the waten paflèd. 

My taie is told. Mates Ihip or crew 

Was ne ver leen or heard of morel 
Hovv 1 was faved X nevcr kncw, 
At dawn I lajr npon the fliore, 

Aione» beiide the peacefiil ièa : 

But, Mates and Comrades, this I know, 
Thoug^ wrong may long triumphant be^ 

And crime may long unpuniûied go, 

Tliat God is watching over ail. 

And late or foon will corne the time 

When dark His fiown on wrong ihall fàll. 
And ftem Hb puniflunent on cnme s 

a3 
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And this^ that what doth fairell ieem 
Ma7 nim and deftrucdon hring; 

That what a paradîiè we deem 
May be the ttmped's folded wing: 

And thifl bdSde i though it vm&Aà 
Its wing abovc us, black and near, 

Though Océan o'er our heads be rolled> 
The Innocent have no^ght to feir. 



The Rufalki. 

To the (mm of the lake freih garlands for to bear." 

Rufalki f the lovely river nymph of Southern Ruffia, 
ieems to have been endowed with the beauty of per- 

fon and the gentler charaéteriftics of the Mermaids 
of Northern nations. Shy and benevolent, fhe lived 
on the fmall alluvial iflands that ftud the mighty 
rîvers which drain this extenfive and thinly peopled 
country, or in the detached coppices that fringe 
their banks» in ix>wers woven of âowering reeds and 
grcen willovv-boughs ; lier pallime and occupation 
being to aid in fecret the poor filhermen in their 
laborious and precarious calling. Little is known 
of thefe beautiful créatures — as if the myftery and 
fecrecy which îs înculcated and enforced in ail afFairs 
of govemment in this country had been extended 
to its fairy faith. Even Mr. Keîghtiey, fo leamed 
in fairy lore, knows little of Rufalki, and difmiiîes 
her with the foUowing brief notice : — 

<i 4 
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*' Tiicy arc of a bcautiful form, with long green hair ; they 
fwim and b:i],iiu c thcmfclvcs on the branches of trees, bathe in 
lakes aud ii\L'r^, play on the lurfacc of the watcr, aiid v. rmg 
their locks 011 tJic grccn mcads at the vvatcr's-cdgc. Il is cliiefly 
at Wliitlundiic iluit they appear j and the pcoplc tlicn, iiMgmg 
and dancing, vvcave gaxiands for them^ which thcy cail iuio the 
ilream." 
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TwAs wben we dwdt by the Volg^i's ûde— 
Ah, blefi the wîOows that high and wîde 
Above îts waters grew ! 

I then had counted but twenty years. 
And Niga^ my child — /our mother^ my dcars 
Had counted bardj two. 

A pleafant place was my hulband's mil!» 
With îts mary hopper tfaat never was ftill^ 

Clacking the livelong day ; 
The ftream went rufhing and flalhing paft, 
Till up by the wheel it was cauight and caft 

In fotm and beUs and ipniy. 

A bowlhot ùam the mill or more^ 
And midway between fliore and Ihore, 

A little ifland lay ; 
And fwift and deep and dark was the tide 
That around it Iwept on either Ms, 

Beneath the willows gray. 
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Sach trees tliey were for fize and Ibtiigtfa t 

A vci y tree in girth and length 

Was evcry reaching bough ; 
For countlefs years on that ftiady iile 
Their roots had ftd in tbe ferdle kâl, 

Untouchcd hy fpaâc or ploni^ 

And on this ifle with willows grown> 
, A gpod RuûUd» it was known, 
Had twined her iècret bower ; 

But m orLal there was none Co rude 
As pry upon her folitude. 
And brave her ipirit-power. 

But often în the lonely night 
The Miermen have ièen her light 

Shine deep withîn thie ftreami 
It flioiie as does an earty ftar 
Ere yet its iiftm wakened are, 

With faint and wavcriug gleam : 

And then their nets and lines the7 drew. 
And joy was thôrs, and back thcy threw 

Them in the lli\;ain again ; 
And fhe drove to them the fcaly flocb 
From hoUow banks and pools and rocb» 

Uke flieep to ibld or pen. 

And this was why, from year to year, 
The neighbours ail firom ikr and near, 
At pleafant Whitfbntidej 
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Child and mother and old grand-dame» 

With ofFerings for Rulalki came 
Down to the river jide* 

And fo, with ilowers of every hue. 
In dale or dell or copie that grew, 

One Whitfimtide they came^ 
As cnftom waa in the days gone by — 
And 'tis pity to let old cuAoms dîe 

That have a kîndly aim. 

Sweet iôented bloonu and ^rig» of may 
We twined and tied that merry day 

In chaplet and in wrcadi, 
Wiiich in the ftream the children call. 
And, finging, watched them floating paft 

The arching boog^is beneath. 

When fudden, backward from the ilream 
They running came with ihout and fcream» 

And to the ftream nm 1, 
And into it I would have ipnmg. 

Eut iwcnty arms vvere round me flung 
As wildly I ruihed by. 

Away upon the rapid wave 

My child was fwcpt, and none to lave, 

ar, farther from the knd ; 
Swift» fwifter flie was iwept away,— 
Bat fiarlefs ftiU and calm flie lay, 
A garland in her hand* 
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On, on beneath tfae wOIows gray — 
Oh, never till my dying day 

Shall I forget the fight î 
But then« while diikppeared my child» 
Ë'en then wis dianged my ténor wild 

To nudnds of delight 

A female ioxm, — fo dieamlike ikir, 
With ncck and amu and bolôai baie 
And white as 19y flower, 

AU from the waift down garmented 
Id vapour, of the colours fhed 
By funli^t thxough a ihower t — 

Emerging from the foliagc, 

Juft paufed upon the ifland's ledge 

Above the dewy grafi, 
Then paflëd the drooping bonghs among 

To where my child was fwept along» 
As fuminer-doud mighc pais. 

She raîfèd, Ihe boie her 6fe to land, 
Shc took the garland from her haïul— 

Ohy more than gems or gold 
Your mother» dean, has treaTured it ! 
For 'mong her dripping curls 'twas iè^ 

And— now my taie is told. 



The Merman. 



*' Ncver to blcnd our pJeafure or oar pride 
With ibrraw of the mcaneft thing tfaat £»]8«" 

♦ 

Mermen and Mermaids did not, as their names would 

imply, live in the fea, but under it, and chiefly under 
that portion of the northern waters which embraces 
the iflands and fhores of Scotland and Scandinavia. 
There is, however, fcarcely a fea or ihore in Europe 
where they have not been feen : for the Havmand 
and Hayfrue (fea-man and fea-maid) of Scandinavia, 
the Sea Trow or Troll of Shetland, the Merrow 
(fea-maid) of Ireiand, the Morgan (fea-woman) and 
Morverc'h (fea-daughter) of Brittany, and the Nix 

of Germany who dvvells in cavcrns :it the bottoms of 
lakes and ri vers, were in reality the famé beings. 

To enable them to traverfe the deep in their vifits 
to the upper world, they madc iilc of the flcin of 
the féal, fometimes to cover the whole body, but 
more frequently only from the feet to the waift, 
which gave rife to the vulgar idea of their being 
half fïShf half man or maiden. If on thefe vifits 
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they were fo unfortunate as to lolc this fkin, they 
were unable to retum to thdr fubmarine abodes. 

Mermen areunîformlyreprefented asof an amiable 
and generous diipofition ; Mermaids^ as more un- 
certain; onlbmeoccafionsfhowinggreatgeiitleneis, 
on others, great feverity: — at one rime tracking 
from fea to fea the fliip of the faithlefs lover, and 
on his firft appearing within arm's reach of the water 
dragging him beneath die furface, — ^at another, di- 
reéting a forrowing youth where to find médicinal 
herbs that would cure the malady of which his fweet- 
heart was dying. 

It was a good omen, prognofticating fine weather, 
when, ieated on the rocks or iknds of the fea-ûiore, 
Mermsuds were feen combing and drefling their hair ; 
but when, harp in hand, they were feen daîicing on 
the furface of the waters, then woe to the mariner, 
for ftorm and tempeft were at hand ! 

If a Merman received any bodily injury from a 
mortal, the wound couid only be heaied by the touch 
of the hand which gave the hurt*— and then it heaied 
inftantly. 

A legend pertaining to the South of France, and 
another to the North of Scotland, in many points 

refemble the following : — 
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WiTHiN a little flieltered bay 

Of wave-indcnted Copcnfay, 

By cliffs encompaflèd^ liigh. and bare^ 

Is moored the bark of young St* Clair : 

Reflet on the glafly dde 

Is every moulding on her fide ; 

And mail and yard and block and brace 

And ihroud and âay and halyard £ne» 
£ach icpanUe object jtm naj trace» 
Propoitionate and in its place* 

Fiom pennon down to water-line. 



The diffi ffing iiom thdr ftces bare, 
With added heat, the ocean's glare ; 

No tliing is fecn to move ; 
The knot-grafs at the watcr*s edge, 
The moon-wort on the ngged ledge 

Of i^linteied crag above» 
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Each in the iùidight dioops its head, 
StîU 18 each leaf and pendant Uade, 

Although if air or fèa 
Their faintdl note of mulic played. 
Or Vghteft fttr or movement made, 

They dancing ail wonld be. 

And liftlcfTly along the deck 
Is many a bravvny fagurc laid, 

With iladcened bdt and open neck. 
And drowfy ef c diat Ma die flude 
Of many colonred tartan plaid. 

Acrofe the boom is ftretched a fail, 

Paffîng o'er lea and weather rail ; 

A harper old is lêated chère» 

And thete the Chiefiain» yoimg St. CIdr. 

Oit with his bark and danfmen brave 
He branches on the Pentboid wave, 
Wheie many- a rock in amboih Iks, 

And many a gui] li and vvhirlpool tries 
To draw within its vortex dark 
The rccklefs or nnwar7 bark : 
Fiom Strona to North Ronaldiây 
There's net an inlet, creek or bay 

Where boat niay moor or ride, 
There's not a ilutting bauk or bar -~ 
And many in thefe waters are t 

Or treacherons pool or tide» 
But each the Chicftain knows full wcU, 
And can its deptii and danger tell. 
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He tiims and to tfae harper Û75 — 

" AUaiiy your harp is dumb; 
Hare you no laie of other days 

To wile the lingering time away, 
Until a breeze fliall corne 

To waft m back to Duncan's Bay ?" 
The liaiper rifi» at the wotds» 
And times and tries the trembling chords ; 
While, rouling at the magie lound, 
The crew in iilence gather round. 



THE HARPER'S SONG. 

Acrofs the deep I only fec 

A lengthened line of barren (hore — 

It was not thus you looked^ Deemefâi» 
Not thns yoa looked in days of yore i * 

No ^ot on gi«en Pomona's îfle 
So Ihdtered or ib green as you ; 

Where we but fce the heather now 
The giant oak and hnden grew. 

And where the coot and malkrd fcream 

The led-deer bounded in the ghde; 
For there a mighty Ibreft fbod 

And ipread around its folemn ihade. 

* There i» t tnditioa that the dlflriâ of Deemefi in the Uland «f FtaMiu 
wan oofie oovered bgr a iplendid Ibief^ abotmding mik deer \ and that in eue 
night it was iiibmeiged and laid vrafte by an imindation of the fea. 

R 
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Short wty beyond the floping beach — 

The ii^rcll rifing dark bchind — 
A iittlc Imiling village lay, 
Proteâed thua irom wiye and wînd. 

And other dwelliiig was there none 

On ail chat porâon of the iile ; 
From frith to fridi, from iêa to ibmid, 

T was forcil ail for many a mile. 

Tû ipread the net, to lay the line, 

When tide is iinooth and wind is low ; 

To throw the huntePs aflien ipear, 
To diaw the ftring of honter's bow. 

And carry home the fkughtered gaine 
Is eafy talk fikr man, I trow ; 

The dwcllcrs in the Iflc of Decr 
Did never hariher labour Imow. 

And when the fummer evcning breeze 
Came rippling o'er the ihining mam, 

Making its ruffled furfkce fliow 
like burniflied annour» Icale and chaîn ; 

Then iêats were kx by poich and door» 
Where whîte-haîred fires and mothers fete ; 

While thcir lucccfs by land or wave 
The ruddy iport&mcn would relate : 
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And youths and laughing maidcM came 

To dance upon the yellow find. 
And clûldi«n mîmicked noHîly 

Tiieir mcai'iire liigher up the ilrand. 

And out upon the lun-lit dccp. 

Or fèated on the wavc-lapped rocks^ 

The Mermaids played on golden haips 
And wieathed their long and floating bcb : 

And well the tnifting iflefmen knew 
The Ocean^Maidens* lovely fbrm ; 

Who guardcci wclI their grccii Dccrnefs, 
fiy day and uight, from flood and iiorm. 

A ftrangcr would havc faid — what they 
Believed the Mennaids' locJu to be» 

Was but the flood of golden light 
The &tting fun ftreams o'er the iêa : 

A ftranger wodd have îùà — what they 

As fnowy arm and bofom viewcd, 
Was but the foam of breaking wave 
When by the moveleis rocks withilood : 

That found they deemed the Mermaids' fong. 

And tone of harp with golden llrings, 
Was but the munnur of the deep 

The rifing brcczc ol cvening brings: 

b2 
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Bal wcll the truiling iilefmcn kncw 
The Ocean-Maidens' lovely form» 

Who gqarded well their green I>eeniefi« 
By day and nig^t, fron flood and florin. 



What fwarthy hull bears for the Ihore ? 

In lone Beenidà wiiat œay ihe feekl 
With clood of iàîl ftom deck to troc^ 

And bk)od-nd banner at her peaL 

And who are they that trim the iails ? 

And he that fleers the Ihip to hxdî 
From Ml and bdt gleains d^gger-hilt;» , 

To eveiy waift is girt a biand* 

AYi, litde thinks the cooing dove» 
Folding her yonnglings to her brea(l> 

That hf her very notes of love 
She guides die fidcon to her neft: 

As litde think the iflanders 

While dancing out the fummer éty» 
They guiding are a jûrate band 

Where they may find an eafy prey ! 



Is k the BoreaHs' I^t 

That iiarcs acrofs the midnight fkies ? 
The âames that £eck the ikies to-night 
From buming roofs and rafters rifê. 
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At c'en the laugh and fong rang clear 

Far over wood and over main ; 
Now hnher, daatr, pénétrâtes 

The ihtiek of ténor and of pain* 

Help the helplefi» hdp and iâire I 
The helpleTs aQ m death are flill ; 

But on fea or land that pirate band 
No other drop of blood ihall ipill. 

No dancing now upon the fliore ; 

Bat there ia dancing on the ièa! 
Hand linlud in hand, the Mennaids whîte 

Dance on the waters mciïAy : 

And cveiy wave touched by their feet 
Leaps wildly, madiy, to the land, 

With ûaihing front and hiffing voice, 
Vp, vp, upon the blood-ftained Ûrand : 

Their harps ring ont :»the winds» the winds 
Rnfli Strcdy on with fliout and rou ; 

Ufting the waters as they go> 

To daili them high upon the ihore : 

Thcir voices fwell : — the ocean-tide 
Up from its loweft depths îs torn. 

And to the blood-pollated ihore 
Swifty dark, and overwhebning borne : 

B 3 
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From frith to frith, from iêa to found, 

Unbrokcri fwept the océan wave. 
And every living tbing that uight 
Was boried in a wateiy grave : 

And not a tree was left to fliow 
TJie foieft crown Pomona wore. — 

It wau not thiu yoa looked^ Deernefs, 
Not thus yott looked in days of yoie ! 



Alchough the haipePs fbng îs c'er, 

StUl does the thème hîs ibul poflêis ; 
And ftill he eyes the dîftant Ihoie» 

And ilill hc murmurs as before — 

It was not thus you looked, Deernefs, 
Not thus you looked in days of yore ! " 
And ilill the crew around him âand« 

For yet they iêem to hear 
The Mennaids' harps and chorus grand 

Corne knellîng on the ear. 

Unmoor, mimoor ! Up anchor» ho ! 
Men» to the âils like lightnmg go 1 
Give, give them to the wind I 

I fêlt the breeze upon my check. 

But ne ver thought me once to fpeak — 

We leave the ihore behind. 
Alhm, I heard the ruffled tide 
Lap, lapping on the veflèl's fide. 
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But, like a dreammg man 

Wliû w'ivài hc rcally hears coniounds 
With what arc but iinagined founds^ 

My charmed ipint ran 
WIth the indignant ocean-wave, 
Strong to avenge if not to favc, 
That fwept Decrncfs froin fliore to fhorc — 
Deemeis, fo changé fince days of yore. 

** Set every iHtdi of canvas free ! 

Square every yard, each Iheet belay ! 
Kight on before the wind go we ; 

This night we ride in Duncan's Bay !" 
Over the feething waves they go, 

Sail upon ûtl they prefs, 
TiJl clofê beneath the rufhmg prow 

Lies lonely Roiènefs. 

Right ht the Skeny iiks they fly — 
Rocks that have fhivered many a Joeel— 

Whcre in the funlight loves to lie 

The ihy and solitary féal ; 
So near they pais the Ihelvîng rock 

The âuidv danfincn breathlefi ftand» 

It fèems as they could leap to land : 
St. Clair, theîr aiiAious fears to mockj 
And vain of his addrefs and Ikill, 
Smiles lighdy and lleers clofêr ftill $ 
Tlien in liis r%ht liand lifb a 4>ear» 

Nor qiiits the rudder with his lefk» 
'T is poifed a moment by his etr. 

And in another it has cleft 

b4 
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The flionlder of a ^nt (cal — 

A long the rocks thcy lavv it réel. 
And then beneath the waves it paÛcd, 
The fpear jftiU intts iboulder iâA. 

As whcn the ièaguil fwift and ftrong, 

Sinminmg the ruffled dcep along 

And of the fbwler reckmg not, 

Feels in its heart the deadly fhot, 

Its wings diop to its ftricken ikie> 

And it lies iielpleis on the tide : 

So in her couiè the bork was fiayed— 
Huflied in an inftant was the gale, 
Collapfed and loofe fell every fail — 

One ilaggering, headiong plung? ilic made, 

Then bnMdfide to her conriê was hûd* 

Su CJair and lus aftoniÛied crew 

Look to the iile wîth wonderingeyes; 
There> wûft-high fiom the waters bliie, 

Thcy fee a Merman flowly rife : 
His hand he lifts, and flraight the bark, — 

Obedient as a weli-trained hound, 
Whoiê eameft eycs are Bxicd to mark 

The flightelï gefture, iigp or ibund 
That may its mafter^s will exprefs. 
Fur praife, reproof, or for rarefs, — 

Cornes gliding Iwii'tJy to the ilrand, 

Until the Merman drops his hand» 
And then fht paniès, motionlefi. 

His flûning qres have the coU keen Mue 
Of the Nordiem ièas where the Mermen dwell» 
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And lûs fkin has thc dclicate pinky hue 

Of the lining fmooth of the twifted fhell ; 
Back from his fbrehead high and wide» 
And midway parted» £de and fide« 
Down, iike a mande^ fîdb bis hair 
Over hÎ5 breaft and fhoulders bare, 
Out to the foam on cither hand. 
And green as the limc-grals on thc sand. 
But foam ot haïr nu^ not conceal 

From the old liarpet^s qre, 
Tlie coiled-up taîl and fin of féal 
That under the waters lie* 

He cries with a voice likc tlic angry furge 
Whcn its limitlefs freedom it would mge 
*• Lile for life I demand ! 

Into the iêa» into the ièa 

Let the goiltjr be caft to me» 

Or never more on land 
Shall foot be fet that trcads your dcck. 
And your g^iudy bark fhall iioat a wxcck, 
Before yon {on be whoUy iêt 
Whoiè lower rim in the wave is vet. 

Up, Winds» at my command 1 

Liic for life I demand I " 

Tbe winds, the winds 
Rage round the veflèl furioufly, 
Deep, hoariè» and fhril], like the mingled cry 
Of the favage pack» that iiiddenly 

B^fbre it fiads 
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The flag it has huntcd ail the day. 
On the {heiterieis rnooriand brought to bay, 
£ager to rend and to tear 

They rufli around. 
But motionlds jet the air 
In the fhip is found. 

Acrois the deck okl Alkn âepped* 

And Qp on tfae bulwarks ht {jpimg ; 
Nimble «s ever in youth he leaped» 

And bis voice full-toncd ont rang — 
" Life for life you Ûiall have i 
Our youthful Chieftain, thouglideiny» 
Has doue a deed of cruelly — 
For his fin Jet me atone ! 
Shall I plunge in die wave f 
Life for lik you dcmand — 
Life for life you (hall have — 
Many for one. 
Lo« behind me ftand 

Twenty of his chnfinen brave! 
Choofe from among us, choofe one or ail. 
For inftant death or laiting thrall." 

Around the harper the clanimen crowd» 
Clinging to flay and climbing up ihroiid» 

Oudlretching their hands and calling aloud | 
Ëach eager to gain the Merinan's eye 
That he fi)r his Chieftain beloved may die. 

On deck, on deck, down every man ! 

Am 1 your Ciuci, yc of my daii f " 
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Each to his pkce goes fllendy. 

** Clanfmen^ > e arc lo blaine : 
A wrongfiil deed I did, and ye, 
To flûeld me from its penalty» 

Wottld add to it but ihame : 
No» if I en, $t ksft I dare 
Mine étroits punilhinent to bear. 
His dirk upon tlic dcck he thrcw, 

From ihoulder-brooch his plaid unbouud, 
His bonnet on his brow he drew» 

And caft one Jdndly glanœ around» 
Then bounded over the veflèl^s iide 
And ùak at <»ioe m the gaping tide. 

Dovm, down he ftrongly ckaves his way «-* 
Strike arm and limb inftinétively ^ 

Down, down until the breath up-pent 

Seems like to rend his breaft in twain. 
And ail his blood is ruihing fent 

Into his eyes and o'er his brain i 
Relaxes now each ftraining nerve» 
And he begîns to rock and fwerve 

As in a pool (ways leaf or reed ; 
And now he fccls himfelf propelled 

By other hands with dolphin fpeed i 
Cioiê to his fide liis amis are held 

That notliing may his couriè împede : 
The cloven» rofhing deep he hears 
Like diundcr booming m his cars. 
And then it mclts to Ibothing ilrain 

Tiiat paâès far and fàr away» 
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And iëems ît thit hîs A^ooning bnûn 

Upon its undulations lay, 
That imailcr grow» aod lelï, and lefs, » 
And lie finks into vnctmfàoaùieb» 

Down, down beneath the Pendund dde, 
Wliere the roots of the SJceny Iflands hide 
The ptth to the caves where the Mermen bide : 

He is borne tliruugh tlie fecret gâte : 
Hh heavy lids he opens wide 

Again to doiè them he is hm, 
fincoimtertng lus on ever^ fide 
Aie that g^ce with tierce difddn» 
Or Jarkly on him fcowl in hate. 
Or coldly from him curn in (corn ; 
But onwaid» onward he is bomei 
And he muft lift his lîds again. 

He bob — what tongue may teU the fi^t ?— 
On either hand nm row on row 

Of columns uU of marblc wiiite. 
On floor of alabailer bright 

And glittering like froited fnow* 
Bearîng t toof of paly green> 
Like iêa at early moming feen, 
Of ftiining fpars and cr>'ftals fheen. 
Claiped in a Mcrman'â arms he lies, 
Who 'long this mighty gallery Aies» 
Swift as a fiar ilioots down the ikies ; 
Into a cave fo vaft, fo wide, 
He may net fee its ^thcr Hâc, 
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Only the roof, above them bent 
As o'er the earth the firmament. 

High in the midft a pakce fidr 

Uprcars its turrcti. quaint and rare, 

its iianking towers and centre dome 

Of marble white as oceaa foam: 

The countleis ciowds its courts that thn»qg 

Before them open as tfaey near» 
And ever, as they (hoot along, 

Cloiê in again upon their rear. 

Through fpacioua corridor and hall— 
Echoes no lound from floor or wall. 
For the Merman's fl/ing £x>tfleps fàU 

As fàUs on grafi the evemng dew — 
And Into a chamber wîde and high. 
And up to a coucii whofe canopy 
Is curtained with golden drapery 

And ilarred with gems of every hue. 

St. Gair» St. Ckir, ah» now yon nie 

That ever that cruel fpear you threw ! 
There fies !t now before his face. 

In a Merman*s fhoulder buried deep — 
A Chief or King by mien and grâce» 

And by his fiurtitude to keep 

His pain fiom eyes that round him weep 

At a figna]» earneftly expreffid. 

St. Clair bends o'er the Mennan's breaft 1 
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Near to the womid he pafjp» tfae (pcst. 

And ûcmly, ûaMy, carefulljj 
He draws nndl the btrbs appear ; 

A moment, and the Ijladc is fret; 
He cafts the gory fpear on the grouod» 
Puts the lifted flesh agûn in the wound-» 
It heab 'neath his tonch» and no cicatrice 
la kft on the fkin to mark its phce I 

The Mennan to& np from tfae bed 
And to the Chieftain fienily iaid : 

** To mock the fears of your faithful crcw, 
Fears that they fck aione for y ou, 
By dangcrous rocks you ftecred your way, 
Patting ail tfaeir lives in jeopaidj : 
A hdpkfi cteatnre yoa came near* 
Ofiênding none it did not fèar 
Evcn whcn it law your lifted fpear | 
This conhdence, with noble mind, 
This helpleflneisy widi nature kind> 
Its fureft fafegpard wouH bave been 
Chief, was yonr action great or mean l 
You did not hefitate to bring 

This helplels thing to painful end. 
Or to protracted fiifièring 

Shonld Heaven ita weary life eztend 
Was it a mean or noble act ? 

For this your life 1 did exact. 
And you have borne the pangs of death 
When parts in Océan mortal breath : 
But as you nobl^ honour prized. 
And as you nobly death ddpiied. 
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And ireeiy plunged into the wave 
Your âithfiil foUowets to ikve. 
And, nobly ftiU, the wrong confeiTcd 

Your hafty iiand had done. 
And readily that wrong redreiTed, 

Your iifè 70a back iuive won* 
Bring wine I " brought. The Chieftaîn drinb. 
And Inibntly in ileep he finks*— 
Sinks on the couch by which he flands» 
£ven with the gQblet in his hands. 

The Chieftain looks around again, 
Breathes freely without flufh or pain— 

How cool» how iweet the air ! 
And what is thîs he fytuSXy eye$ 
That fpread on his neck and bofbm lies ? 

*Tis the harper's filver hairî 
He lies fobbing aloud with excefs of joy. 
As when yielding to grief iôbs a maid or hay. 

And nothing hîs tears can îtxy : 
The- cable nms rattling down the lîde, 
The bark Ivvuigs round to the rufhing tidc. 

And they ride in Duncan's Bay. 
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'< He heard that ftrain fo wildiy fwccr/' 

The Neck was a river (pirit of Scandinavia. His 

dwcUing was uuder the fhelving banks of rivers, 
or in pools waihed up by eddies near the fords» 
Sometimes he was seen as a pretty littie boy, 
with goldci: hair furmounted by a littie red cap ; 
at others, and more frequently, as an old man 
with long beard flowing down to his waift. He 
was a great muflcian, and from this faéb it would 
appear that he was not unknown in the Ifle of Man. 

" A gentleman was about to pafs over Douglas Bridge, but 
the tide bcing high he was obligcd to take the river, having an 
excellent horfe under him and onc accuftomed to fwim. As he 
was in the middle of it, he hcard, or imagined he heard, the 
fineft fymphony, I will not fay in the world, for nothing hum an 
ever came up to it. The horfê was no Icfs fenfible of the 
harmony than himfelf, and kcpt an Immoveable pollure ail the 
while it lafted," 

Even the fabled power of Orpheus did not exceed, 
if indeed it equalled, that of the Neck. The giant 
Norway pines waved theîr mighty arms and nodded 
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their lofty heads, keeping time to the cadences of 

his harp-ftrain ; while the running ftreams ftood ftiJl 
and the cataraéts hung iuipended in air to liften to 
it. And more than ail, mortals who knew that he 
was luring them to their doom had not the power 
to refift, but were drawn frora bank to ford, trom 
ford to pool, by the tones of his harp as if by chains 
of fteel. But it was only over the faithlefs and 
inconftant that he could exercife this power; to 
loyers who held facred their plighted vows his 
mufic gave only delight. 
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Alas for the hour Sir Eric came 

To Nina's lowly bower ! 
A-riding his dappled grey he came — 
Alw the wœful hour i 
He came fiom tnickmg the fbreft deer. 
In the gladfbme fpring-tidc of the year ; 
His doublet of green all flafhcd with gold, 
His cap of green on his brovv fo bold, 
'Mong his duftering curk of yellow haïr, 
Bedecked with fèather for foieft wcar — 
He came to Nina'» bower. 

Fàir Nina (àt in her peaccfuJ bower 

When riding by came he ; 
A-finging, finging ftie fat in her bower, 
LUte wood-lark, merril/. 
" Now where may this biid of beauty be ? 
He lowly louted at Nina's knee, 
He humbled to her his brow fo bold. 

And foftly Aghing his taie hc told ; ' 
He vowed he ever would fàithfiil prove. 
And Nina lîfled his taie of love 
Truilfully, piidcfeUy. 
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How fwcci it was to think of his love 

As Ihe fat in hcr bower alone ! 
To fit in her bower and think of his love 
When a-hundng he was gone 1 
It was fittle he hunted when love was new. 
And Iwit:!;. back to hcr bower he flew. 
But ère ever a Icai had changçd its hue 
Aweaiy of Nina's bower he grew ; 
Slow was his comîng» and Ihort his îixf. 
And fpecdy his riding away, away ; 
She vvept alone^ alone. 

When the dieary trees of the vrâiter wood 

Their huekfi leaves had ihed» 
When the hneleis leaves of the winter wood 

Upon the ground lay dcad — 
For the iun came ilow^ and ihort was his Aay, 
And ipeedj his paffîng away, away» 
And they hngniihed beneath his cheerlels ray. 
And ftded» and lèll to be trod to clay — 
Faîr Nina had languilhed, pale as they. 
And i'adcd, and ialien» and coldly lay 

Within her bower» dead. 
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** Scatier flowers wet with tears 
On hcr bler, on her bier, 

Flowers wet with maiden s tears, 
Ye who loved her dear — ^ 
Now who cornes ridmg with brow ib bold. 
In hundng g^b of green «nd g(ild« 
Hîs cap lèt lîght 'mong his curling hair, 
Bcdecked with fèather for foreft wear ? 
Sir Eric coince ndii.g his dappled grey, 
Canteriûg gaily down thc way 
Tiiey bear dead Nina's bier. 

lilcc doves when hangs the iàlcon near 

The maidens ihrink away> 
When the pittleÊ fklcon hovers near 

To ftoop upon his prey ; 
And Nina's mother with cry of fear 
Rims clofèr to guard her darling*s bier; 
And lier &ther old lifb liis hands on high 
To cuHè the âUè lover a-ridmg by. 
But tears guih ovcr lus wîthered cheek, 

His quivering lip no word will ipeak 

They kad him mute away. 

But out in the path with an angry cry 

Her littlc brocher ipiing?» 
With a âaihing eye and an angry cry 

Unto the rein he clings ; 
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" FaMc lover that dWft our Nina flay — " 

Sir Eric gocs canicring dovvn thc way, 
Acrofs thc meadow io green and wide^ 
And along the path hy the river Me ; 
On to the fotd wliete the thtrfty deer 
Corné dnly to drink of tlie water dear. 
And thc fvvan to reil her wings. 



What found cornes up irom the river fide> 

Whete drink the timid deer $ 
*Ct<3Ù the ineadow wide fram the river ûàc, 

Over the fbreft diear ? 

*Tis the tQiics ûi a harp, as wiid and iwect 
As ever a dreaming car did greet : 
Ah, woe to the breaker of plighted vow 
If weetleâ he ûny by the river now ! 
For tbe Neck is phying hîs harp by the Ibid ; 
He calleth and ckimeth a gueft ibr hîs hoaxd, . 
In hîs cavern under the mère. 



When the mirk was crceping from eaft to weft. 
And the daylight ilceing belore — 

When the daylight hung on the edge of the weft 
like the fands on a wîde iêapfliore ; 




Digitized by 



The Neck. 



Then galloping, galloping, up the way 
AU riderlefs came the dappled grey, 
With quivering limb and ftaring cye, 
With bridle broken and girth awry. 
Ail dabbled with froth and river foam 
The terrified fteed came galloping home 
But Sir Eric came back no more. 
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" But now can no man fee no elvès mo." 
— ■ ». 

The Faines have departed from the eaith; they 

have returned to their own green land. 

They have returned to their ever-bright land — 
chat Avalon» that Ifland of the Bleft, encompaAèd by 
emerald feas and fanned by breezes fofter than the 
fcented gales of Araby i where the fun that kiio ws no 
(ètting (hines upon ever blooming âowers, and ever 
verdant trees that bear at once the gîfis of Sprîng, 
and Summer, and Autumn — bud and bloffom and 
golden fruit — on their unfadingboughs ; where ftorm 
and rain and unkindly froft corne not, and Winter 
is unknown ; where fkies of cloudlefs blue bend 
unchangingly above river and mere and ftream 
that ilow over (knds of amber and pearl and gold ; 
where ail is beauty, and calm, and peace. That 
land whither the good King Arthur was conveyed 
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by an Eiiin Princeis after the fatal battle of 
Camlan : — 

** I am going a long way 
With thefe thou ilcit — 'û inJeed I go — 
(For ail my mind is clouded with a doubt) 
To the ifland-vallcy of Avillion ; 
Wherc falls not hail, or rain, or any fnow, 
Nor cvcr wind blows loudly ; but it lies 
Dcep-mcadowed, happy, fair with orchard lawns 
And bowcrv hollows crowned with fummer lea, 
Where I wiil heal me of my grievous wound«*' 

That land whither the redoubtable champion of 
ancient Denmark, Ogier le Danois^ was carried by 
Morgue la Faye, who had loved him from his birth ; 
and where he tarried for two hundred years that 
leemed to him but as twenty, fo great were its joys 
and delights : — 

" Such joyous pafUme did the Payes make him that there is no 
créature in thîs world who could ixnagiiie or think ic So the 
dme pailèd awsy from day to day» from week to weel^ in (iich 
fort that a year did not kll a month to hîm.** 

That land whither Thomas of Ercildoune was 

condudled by the Fairy Queen, and where he abode 
for the ipace of feven years which feemed but as 
lèven days — 

That land whither Robin Goodfellow, fon of the 
Fairy King^ was conveyed after his probationary 
ibjourn among men. While yet a child, and during 
fleep^ he had been brought to the earth ; on awaking 
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he found himfelf alone upon the open wold, and 
befide hitn a fcroU^ on which was written in letters 
of gold, 

** Love them that honcll be, 
Ând help them in neceUitie." 

atid hc inihmtly comprehended his miiîion. It was 
" to encourage the good» to comfort the forlorn, to 
punifh the wicked, and to thwart and fubdue the 
overbearing." How faithfully he fulfilled it may be 
known from the faét that at no diilant time he was 
recalled with honour to his father's court, never 
again to be wîtnefs of ftrife or felfiftinefs, anger or 
hate, fufFering or wrong, ibrrow or fear. 
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